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GIS: Atleray HT AN; esha HT AN; Bt ast 
CAT SNTCT 


ACT I. 

ATCHTA 8 

SCENE I. Orchard of OLIVER'S house 
EV 8: SiTferat oh UR HT ATT 

[Enter ORLANDO and ADAM] 
[Stikcist 3k Usa FI TART] 


ORLANDO. 


As I remember, Adam, it was upon this fashion bequeathed me by 
will but poor a thousand crowns, and, as thou sayest, charged my 
brother, on his blessing, to breed me well; and there begins my 
sadness. My brother Jaques he keeps at school, and report speaks 
goldenly of his profit. For my part, he keeps me rustically at home, 
or, to speak more properly, stays me here at home unkept; for call 
you that keeping for a gentleman of my birth that differs not from 
the stalling of an ox? His horses are bred better; for, besides that 
they are fair with their feeding, they are taught their manage, and to 
that end riders dearly hired; but I, his brother, gain nothing under 
him but growth; for the which his animals on his dunghills are as 
much bound to him as I. Besides this nothing that he so plentifully 
gives me, the something that nature gave me his countenance 
seems to take from me. He lets me feed with his hinds, bars me the 
place of a brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my gentility 
with my education. This is it, Adam, that grieves me; and the spirit 
of my father, which I think is within me, begins to mutiny against 
this servitude. I will no longer endure it, though yet I know no wise 
remedy how to avoid it. 


ws 


OSH, Set TH FS A SATS, BA aaa H Sharer Uh BSI a & eta 
feu ney 2, SIN, SAT TH sad ST, AL ag cht STAT STRAT ee SU AL aT + 
fartand ait off fee ae ares STS Ar Te He BA TNT SAL 
Sw Ht YRS Sieh Vl AK 1g Sitch Ht aS (Sifts) KH H TaAT z, Sie 
featé Hecht & Seem (Site Hl) Ted St MT aT Vl GEL ATH, TS 
(sitferad) He ALL, TAR St VS BUS aT saver Shara ales G chet ST, at 
Fat A SE HST SHAA-AT TT SST @; A THS Yo Sf Hella oF 
SH ASE Saleh HT CALS”, FIT TMA F SH TS UH set F SAAT 
fr wel 82 Sas SST at afer flaca sa &, FAH Bea SEE At 
AIA GM ST fay eA Set, See STI Tawa & few were fee 
Ta S SA, Ver sae oh fers ety ARrerent St Sars cht Sct SI eifeha Hy 
SEAT Hig, SAH Sells TEAK TSA H Fara Sik Hew eferet Tel HL TAT 
&, foreach fae Sah AMAL SAS MALT H Mla Hes H fore frat ITE 
SSAA StH Hl SAH ACHAT UAT HS Tal SM TS Het ASI SAT aT ST, 
seat FareHit Ara & fer Fe A, Hata SAT at ea feet ot st I, 
SPAT Sea Vl a Alaa Ure STS FA VM GM Sa B, Fe Ht ATS 
SFT Sat FS HAT ALA &, BI, frat Hettra See S Saat St Ter at AL 
ACHAT H MTA Vl USA, Bel Fe aa V fae AS FU Via ze, sie AL 
frat Ft ee, Hats ge St Aa oft @, 4 seach ge Tet & fares ora 
YS a St 81H ga aa Sik Ged aat HEM, steals sett aH A eT alg 
Serrano Sora et Sra fe SIS HE TAT STE 


[Enter OLIVER] 
[aitferat I TART] 
ADAM. 


Yonder comes my master, your brother. 


ten 
al efiaa at arfer, Sa TS, SITS eI 
ORLANDO. 


aren sated 


Go apart, Adam, and thou shalt hear how he will shake me up. 
aineist 

OSH, Ke TH, BK ars GH GA fe fess we B ae aS aaeIST 
[ADAM retires] 

[284, US BEM B] 

OLIVER. 

Now, sir! what make you here? 

aitferar 

Ha, AA! GH et Oe FAT SAT LE ET? 

ORLANDO. 

Nothing; I am not taught to make any thing. 

aineist 

HS Tel; HS HS TAT AM aA TAT eI 

OLIVER. 

What mar you then, sir? 

aitferar 

aa far, GH set ar fers te et? 

ORLANDO. 


Marry, sir, I am helping you to mar that which God made, a poor 
unworthy brother of yours, with idleness. 


aa 


fT, Ase fers H srrchl Hee ae Tet S a Sa AF TAT @, SATIS 
Uh FAN THK Us Hl Allee STATA! 


OLIVER. 


at quat aia 

Marry, sir, be better employed, and be nought awhile. 
aitferar 

AM, STS Hy TSR HU A BIN HS AH fA THT Vt STA 
ORLANDO. 

Shall I keep your hogs, and eat husks with them? 


What prodigal portion have I spent that I should come to such 
penury? 


a 


eT FH SAIS EAL of STs, SIN Srch UTA HAT ars? AA eR Poser 
afte St Hel Ua etter A star et? 


OLIVER. 

Know you where you are, sir? 

aitferar 

afta, A GH Sad et fee TA eT V1? 
ORLANDO. 

O, sir, very well; here in your orchard. 
aineist 

afta, ofa, aga rect ae &; at ores weiter a 
OLIVER. 

Know you before whom, sir? 

aitferar 

afta, IT GH Sit et fee GH fe UTA TS at? 
ORLANDO. 


ares fared 


Ay, better than him I am before knows me. I know you are my 
eldest brother; and in the gentle condition of blood, you should so 
know me. The courtesy of nations allows you my better in that you 
are the first-born; but the same tradition takes not away my blood, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us. I have as much of my father 
in me as you, albeit I confess your coming before me is nearer to 


his reverence. 


ai, H Sa Wee, ST HS et SAM, G sede SAT & fh A fener BTA GST 
ERAT & fee TT HL Aa IS Hg E, SI te Al Hella HIT 
sree Ht Ast SAAT APU] TEST aT (rareTiten) wat sb sry SAT 
Fae XB S, Piller ATT TAH GAT @, Cilet Tet TERT Hal AL cre 
getina a dferd set ace, vet at ean She she argat ae HAT AT A 
Stl Ha oft AY Pera St Sat at we sacl S fre arg Hy, seth, F 
Tee & fer Hea Teel SATHT SH SI FH NT SAT Sach SATAT HLT 
al 

OLIVER. 


What, boy! /Strikes him] 

aitferar 

FA, ASH 2! (SiS Hl A F ARAB] 

ORLANDO. 

Come, come, elder brother, you are too young in this. (seizes him) 
aineist 


ABA, SISA, FS AE, set sa Sat TSF (SA HATA) Tht Bre 
€l(SH TESA BY) 


OLIVER. 


Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain? 


attferar 


SE, FM TA FAH BY SATA? 
ORLANDO. 


I am no villain; I am the youngest son of Sir Rowland de Boys. He 
was my father; and he is thrice a villain that says such a father 
begot villains. Wert thou not my brother, I would not take this hand 
from thy throat till this other had pulled out thy tongue for saying 
so. Thou hast railed on thyself. 


wai 


Hay ead | A a tets S star Hr aaa rer Sar el Fe Ae Fra 
&; ART Hig Hees fH Ue fra a eet Ht Fer fear er at Car Het 
Te Ge la Ta Sw Vl ale Sarg HL arg a Sle, TA ral aw STA BH TT 
Hl AM Tet a ele Ves TH fh Var Hed arch Sahl Fe Ga TTL 
Tt adh saa at Ar Mt stare fepaT el 


ADAM. 


[Coming forward] 


Sweet masters, be patient; for your father's remembrance, be at 


accord. 


ten 

[31Ft Sid BQ] 

aed Uiferat, tia St Sa; Stel Fora Et ara & fore, Gers Hey ea 
OLIVER. 

Let me go, I say. 

aiferar 

4 Hed! S, FH SM a 

ORLANDO. 


are sfatredat 


I will not, till I please; you shall hear me. My father charged you in 
his will to give me good education: you have trained me like a 
peasant, obscuring and hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities. 
The spirit of my father grows strong in me, and I will no longer 
endure it; therefore allow me such exercises as may become a 
gentleman, or give me the poor allottery my father left me by 
testament; with that I will go buy my fortunes. 


a 


wet Te A Hef Seth dat Tew H St SST; sTTTHT AL ar Bet Veh HL 
frat stat aeftaa 4 strat fortardt atch eft fa srg ysl sreakt aretha 
&: Sree Wat Us Tete fepers AT ace wafer fea e, Hella srehsat A 
art aret Gel Tort S saved Het aera SA fesarent Tar Vl Ae fa At we 
Fad erat St aS SR Fs Ue F sta sik ale et HET Fafere 
are St Wether Se sae At tafe ¢ frees F usp ells street aa 
eb, aT feet etter HA Pa FAR fore Sit eee GIST as FS Fc] Sea 
Crane Stet epee STATA oh fers Heat SST 


OLIVER. 


And what wilt thou do? Beg, when that is spent? Well, sir, get you 
in. I will not long be troubled with you; you shall have some part of 


your will. I pray you leave me. 

aitterax 

AK Fe GER FS FF GH ST ATT, Ta TH FAT HEMT — hea PTT? 
A Me &, MAM, Set Fe TER Ma A ale afr SecA et 
AEM Tent ada Hr HS fora Te ret AEM FIA As Yet SS 
cil 


ORLANDO. 

I will no further offend you than becomes me for my good. 
ainetst 

HARA Al feerht Hl GSH ST SF STH HE ASl TEATS TM 
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Sit erent et oie 
OLIVER. 
(to ADAM) Get you with him, you old dog. 
aitterax 
(GSA G) TH, Is HA, TA Sah TI TT 
ADAM. 


Is 'old dog' my reward? Most true, I have lost my teeth in your 
service. God be with my old master! He would not have spoke such 


a word. 


tsa 


“SST HA!” FAT Tet AT TAK 8? feet Hel @, HA Stas eich Hr 
araeht Raat H ATA Ml SAC AL TT Aleem FH ATA TS! TS Hat VS 
ed Fel He Gad A 


[Exeunt ORLANDO and ADAM] 
[sittcist HR ea ar Frera] 
OLIVER. 


Is it even so? Begin you to grow upon me? I will physic your 
rankness, and yet give no thousand crowns neither. Holla, Dennis! 


aitferar 

aa Celt are 2? HE fareett Se Bett S Pars? F arent awa Hl Stew He 
ST AN FAH ACHAT SAK Bis & feast Vt el - B, Se! 

[Enter DENNIS] 

[fe 1 TERT] 

DENNIS. 


Calls your worship? 


she 


arreiter flared 
cite atefinr 398 ae? 
OLIVER. 
Was not Charles, the Duke's wrestler, here to speak with me? 
aitferar 
PT FS Tea, SAch HT PTA, A ANT AT Sl et TAS ad HUI H fore 
STAT UT? 


DENNIS. 


So please you, he is here at the door and importunes access to you. 


she 


AHL TTR RH SMH, Te Fat ast HK St Us S SK saa S stfererest 
Head HA oh fA HE T el 


OLIVER. 

Call him in. 

aitferar 

SE A Fe all 

[Exit DENNIS] 

[Shia ar Frere] 

OLIVER. 

[Aside] 

'Twill be a good way; and to-morrow the wrestling is. 
aitferar 

[Bh Hit 4 Ge] 

FS Uh STS THT SIT; SAR chet TT HR VM Teel I 


[Enter CHARLES] 


[are FI TART] 


CHARLES. 


Good morrow to your worship. 


area 
ATTA AE ATARTT 
OLIVER. 


Good Monsieur Charles! What's the new news at the new court? 
aitferat 

Ses PA ACT! TS A FAT AAT ATA V? 

CHARLES. 


There's no news at the court, sir, but the old news; that is, the old 

Duke is banished by his younger brother the new Duke; and three 
or four loving lords have put themselves into voluntary exile with 
him, whose lands and revenues enrich the new Duke; therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander. 


aed 


AM, SAK F ahlg Aa SATA let Fel ATS cilehst GUAT SATA Fe 
3 fH UM Saw Hl StH Sle Ag, Aa SAH, ST eer-Hspren g fear TA ze: 
ait saa dia ar ar fra andl 3 ear S Sah aa Rates o fer 2, 

farrcht so atk Uses ats Ta Sah BT TS ate S, Safer SSA (FAT 
SIF A) Se HA & fry Hest Bal Sat el 

OLIVER. 


Can you tell if Rosalind, the Duke's daughter, be banished with her 
father? 


aitferar 
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ares fared 


A TA Ia Hehe St Uisiters, Saw AT AT, Hr ff Sach Pera sb Ter 
fvprfaa fear rat 2? 


CHARLES. 


Oh, no; for the Duke's daughter, her cousin, so loves her, being 
ever from their cradles bred together, that she would have followed 
her exile, or have died to stay behind her. She is at the court, and 
no less beloved of her uncle than his own daughter; and never two 
ladies loved as they do. 


aed 
Te aal, Sas Ht SA Ht Sahl a-ses, BH Sash STAAL TAA 


wera adi aga red 8, af& 3 (diate ay Reeve Fae apa at 
ae Ht Sach Hess att Sreett ar dies set Seem foray Fae sTeTM 
PAU TS AA HAV, AR Fes HT AAT FI, BH A a sea caret et 


@, Ae AAT AR SA SAT AS Se SI site F aeatt Ae Bat aT 
OLIVER. 


Where will the old Duke live? 

aitferar 

RM Sach Hel HK TE? 

CHARLES. 

They say he is already in the Forest of Arden, and a many merry 
men with him; and there they live like the old Robin Hood of 


England. They say many young gentlemen flock to him every day, 
and fleet the time carelessly, as they did in the golden world. 


ace 

Shed S FS Tet a St AS H STAT HS, SR aS UR GIST APT 
SAH UT S; AR Fat SF NT A TA & Seis & Uifert Ss Ser saa 
Site SF Hed S Hy AK AX FAT AMT KC UST Sars Ta ATS CHAR FHT 
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ld S HN AMATS SL STA GAS Fl avi G ferard f, Sar F catia. 
Hare F frat aed I 


OLIVER. 

What, you wrestle to-morrow before the new Duke? 
aitferar 

SA, GH aa Sa & TTA Het Het AS? 
CHARLES. 


Marry, do I, sir; and I came to acquaint you with a matter. I am 
given, sir, secretly to understand that your younger brother, 
Orlando, hath a disposition to come in disguised against me to try a 
fall. To-morrow, sir, I wrestle for my credit; and he that escapes me 
without some broken limb shall acquit him well. Your brother is 
but young and tender; and, for your love, I would be loath to foil 
him, as I must, for my own honour, if he come in; therefore, out of 
my love to you, I came hither to acquaint you withal, that either 
you might stay him from his intendment, or brook such disgrace 
well as he shall run into, in that it is thing of his own search and 
altogether against my will. 


aed 


Tas, FAM, SF STH Uh ed TAM SAT AT SATA, ASAT wT 
aera ser 8 Ps arvam Bier rg aire was wee Ay aA wa 
feu al- ay ah ae fRzcree wer A arr geet ve 3 ofa, per H aratt 
afest a fora aS, SR St alg tt He eefeat Tear HR yas FI 
Pabet Fe aay AST PLATA SM ATTA Ty SAT ler BA AHA 
oak aes ofa cera At Tle F Sa tet & fare (eefeat rst 


gard Sa Ha A, AT Ta & feb AS Aa Tet Calor BT F Stet , Stel Ss aN 
Id Tel HAT TS aT, Gat F fat weer cer Haste ar fear set aft sik fenat fers 
Sr Al TRC Tet AT 
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aren flared 


fora aifreger ets, fred ate ae Sears HF sire z at sas We % 
GEA & fer, HS SAT TSIM SeeTE BATT MT SATA HTT HT TR, 
FAH ae TA SAAT AT fe AT AT ATT SAAT HT A SA SK VE AT AE 
Sah UY are Vat fateetd Fated ai st Sa feet, tet aft F ae art 
(aah seach we Ft is ehh six qoicar At sear ob fares fh 


OLIVER. 


Charles, I thank thee for thy love to me, which thou shalt find I will 
most kindly requite. I had myself notice of my brother's purpose 
herein, and have by underhand means laboured to dissuade him 
from it; but he is resolute. I'll tell thee, Charles, it is the stubbornest 
young fellow of France; full of ambition, an envious emulator of 
every man's good parts, a secret and villainous contriver against me 
his natural brother. Therefore use thy discretion: I had as lief thou 
didst break his neck as his finger. And thou wert best look to't; for 
if thou dost him any slight disgrace, or if he do not mightily grace 
himself on thee, he will practice against thee by poison, entrap thee 
by some treacherous device, and never leave thee till he hath ta'en 
thy life by some indirect means or other; for, I assure thee — and 
almost with tears I speak it - there is not one so young and so 
villainous this day living. I speak but brotherly of him; but should I 
anatomize him to thee as he is, I must blush and weep, and thou 
must look pale and wonder. 

“fe 
cared, at oft Grant 3H & fare, A Geen Trae axa STH SM, = 
(SH Bh See Best StF Ges arte Sm BNt we Hs ot args Tg se BUS AT 
Tite fener or oHte riferyet eee S Sea SETS (Hct A) fare Her AT Hirer 
Wt Ae; fd ae Geet Vl aed, Fare Tats fer ae oe sate A 
ware aiferen fare, Hecareptal S HT SST SAN Bt Sales At SteaTsaT FT 
AST BA TTA Uh SMe Ahh S, Te AX, Sos oreplcsH Tg a, Rares 
Ub TH A ee VSIA Vl Sahery TA SIT felelah ar SETA AN TS 
TA Saal Ta SH SET Sich AT xe St arsd St at At Ta Fat Feet 
foray at fra TSN] SA TH A AMAL HT MAG SATE CAM TET, Rife 
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afe ga after oft Seer STATA ait sed St aT Pe ae Tea TH HK 
Ho SA Arfert Nl HL WAT, Tt TS TA Te TAK STTSTATAATT aT eee 
HIST SST S Tee Se HHUA AN as Tee dah TH el BIST Tar 
am ferelt simeaat alee at ster adem & ae Tra Trent reat a Sts cH 
Fare abla fecran & — aie cen ay at set atti B 8 ear S at 
By aes ait ee iter cafe ae eer at gett ae Ty arr aA 
fret goth quem orth Sh Pen seer org ATS area Hea store 
Afra Sar ae 8 sear gr fag er aS Geet a Gera ae, wit 
ast art afer sik tat afer, afte Ge ait srrRD Geer see 
lear oS Seat ase SA es Brea Vt SAT APS 


CHARLES. 


I am heartily glad I came hither to you. If he come to-morrow I'll 
give him his payment. If ever he go alone again, I'll never wrestle 
for prize more. And so, God keep your worship! 


aed 


Feed ax € feb F sarah ore set AM ale Het TS STAT S ATH Se 
SHAT VTA HL ST (AAT AL AT SATS HT SS H A S STI)! (Her 
edt ch are) ate Fax Hatt ae steht (Seat fart fenett Bet ch) cect 
GET, TT OREHTC OY & fre a sary Haft pact wat crs sik gafere, Fae 
HAUT TAT HL AR AST | 


OLIVER. 

Farewell, good Charles. 
aitferat 

AMAT, SSS ATH 
[Exit CHARLES. ] 
[acd 1 Frere] 
OLIVER. 
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ares sated 


Now will I stir this gamester. I hope I shall see an end of him; for 
my soul - yet I know not why - hates nothing more than he. Yet 
he's gentle; never schooled and yet learned; full of noble device; of 
all sorts enchantingly beloved; and, indeed, so much in the heart of 
the world, and especially of my own people, who best know him, 
that I am altogether misprized. But it shall not be so long; this 
wrestler shall clear all. Nothing remains but that I kindle the boy 
thither, which now I'll go about. 

“fe 
Ha F (aA) ga Racist a aaats Sm set we & few, FH sate aca 
@ Hel A Sacer Sta Sea — cifehs H ae set SAT fer gat — Sa Sarre F 
fret ott sist & THe Tel HUT Sl Terie aS Hse; (GS) Heft Sper 
aét ren fie sft far 2, eargat & aftget 8, trem wa a fe oH are 
anit quit ad aw 8, otc ares, (ae) afr & cit, site aver eR aay 
TMT, ST SS AST SrA WE G SA S, & fect Hr Teas F SoA TAT S 
fer ot Het yor Satara x Sc el cles ae Ha Aa SAAT HAA Ash Ae 
FAM; FE TEAIM (ACH) He HI-DS HTH HC AT) Hw ot set TET 
cifena Sach fe Bet Het FA CSch (SNCS) Hl SHAMT VM, AH Ste F 
Pell 


[Exit] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE II. A lawn before the DUKE'S palace 


SVE 2: SAH Hh Se H ATA fol ATA GAT UH 
Wert 


[Enter ROSALIND and CELIA] 
Rises ik diferent F1 Fast] 


CELIA. 


I pray thee, Rosalind, sweet my coz, be merry. 

aiferat 

tufts, it ant sada, 8 qa ea aes, geet 
ROSALIND. 


Dear Celia, I show more mirth than I am mistress of; and would 
you yet I were merrier? Unless you could teach me to forget a 
banished father, you must not learn me how to remember any 


extraordinary pleasure. 

tnfets 

cant eifern, & frat ax ¢ See Het Saray HTH Texts He S, SK 
feoe sft qa arectt at fe F otk srftren ar fears 42 Sal TH GH Fat eT a 
Fronted mat AY a st seta el erat ect, aet cep feet stare ast 
Sl Are He fA Sa S AE ad Tee Hal set earth are 


CELIA. 


Herein I see thou lov'st me not with the full weight that I love thee. 
If my uncle, thy banished father, had banished thy uncle, the Duke 
my father, so thou hadst been still with me, I could have taught my 
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are sated 


love to take thy father for mine; so wouldst thou, if the truth of thy 
love to me were so righteously tempered as mine is to thee. 


eitferat 

wel 8 cad € fe (a aaa Soa Tee Fa Ml Hee fara F Tae echt 
afe Ae arash, Trent ear-Prepret wel frat, | rete ara, AL Saw Pera, at 
oer & Preprer fear Star, AC aa Ht Ta AL rer et, at Tete Fra sat 
area frat arent & gee otra eae fran wench oft ga oft Cer et ech, 
ate Ae ote rent Wa Sea Mt Gear Ver fara Aa Tek fete eI 


ROSALIND. 


Well, I will forget the condition of my estate, to rejoice in yours. 
tmifeis 


SS Td S, Grant Galt Fae VM & fer F sre wHlSa aheheerferat wr 
et STS 


CELIA. 


You know my father hath no child but I, nor none is like to have; 
and, truly, when he dies thou shalt be his heir; for what he hath 
taken away from thy father perforce, I will render thee again in 
affection. By mine honour, I will; and when I break that oath, let 
me turn monster; therefore, my sweet Rose, my dear Rose, be 


merry. 


diferar 


a adh a, 8 aad ar Ft CHA AI &, AN Sah Hg ART GAA 
enh tet arg aera at 2, sik sa ae AM, wa H Gel Sat 
SRT Shh - Faifes ST Hw ot SVM Teen frat a seer SAT ze, TS 
aa Hea F gre cher ahh Faw ard SF ter et Heh, sik qa F 
St he aS, ota Ue ferey ca A aaet Sl Satera, AY atest TH, 
HE cand Uist, GAM 


ROSALIND. 
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St qaenl et was 


~) 


RE? Ti 


fa 


hs, 


Siar 
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ares sated 


From henceforth I will, coz, and devise sports. Let me see; what 
think you of falling in love? 


antes 

aetl-aer, Ste FAH Te SF (GM) TS BK a-Ke Ft AISA 
oars Wat eas et — aA A USA ch aT A gH aT Ara I? 

CELIA. 

Marry, I prithee, do, to make sport withal; but love no man in good 


earnest, nor no further in sport neither than with safety of a pure 
blush thou mayst in honour come off again. 


diferar 


at, A orelat cate S, TH Car at He, alee ait Vt Pet TATA ST a; 
cleat Gere feet Stren ch a A Ae TSAI, FT Sa Get aed ST 
Th ST Sik 4 et ofaa- cst Fl Era S Ractars HET ales Ta SATA 
oh UTS SS Get S are Penet a 


ROSALIND. 


What shall be our sport, then? 
antes 

at fx SANT Get RM ST? 
CELIA. 


Let us sit and mock the good housewife Fortune from her wheel, 
that her gifts may henceforth be bestowed equally. 


diferar 


cil GH ASH SH Sea UP? Pe HT SA UT -Ash G Ast SST 
%, fae sam deh afaea 4 Ga a de ah" 


> ferent Ht Soa “Ue & Ht ae walle HIS oft cafe sree feneaa ar cart Sra eV 
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Sit erent et oie 
ROSALIND. 


I would we could do so; for her benefits are mightily misplaced; 
and the bountiful blind woman doth most mistake in her gifts to 


women. 
Uwteis 
AIST, GA UT AK Ud, Alles SH Aleth SASK Nerd STG sed &, Se 
US Bere Sieft Beal, SAT Al SAGA TiS SF F Ga SAT Terdt Hecht SI 
CELIA. 


'Tis true; for those that she makes fair she scarce makes honest; and 
those that she makes honest she makes very ill-favouredly. 


diferar 


FS Ua &, Riles Sa SNA HI fares As GTA Tact @ Ses Fe HRT a 
AATGEN Sac S, AN a Bika Hl as aHTaN Tal S Se TS TET St 
SATS TAT Sl 


ROSALIND. 


Nay; now thou goest from Fortune's office to Nature's: Fortune 
reigns in gifts of the world, not in the lineaments of Nature. 


asteis 


wet, ate TH feta aa veh (aaa) G Sits tal Sh feta ar Paar 
dard aewt wz, Tf wepfs (asa) At waLET Fh 


[Enter TOUCHSTONE] 


[GARE Fl FART] 


CELIA. 


* diferent peat atedt @ fer sa atte Uaalets, at al ferent ate aepent aa SoS 
SST aifee Fates Ser (fener A) Sach Te Faure fear Vl 
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aren stared 


No? when Nature hath made a fair creature, may she not by 
Fortune fall into the fire? Though Nature hath given us wit to flout 
at Fortune, hath not Fortune sent in this fool to cut off the 


argument? 

aiferar 

Ael? aa eld Uh det Sila sarc @, at fear Fat Se SAT A eT PT 
Gendt? act St sephet a ea ae Bae ats fee we fener Al Stace, 


cist MT Pepe A SA AHH Hl SA TSA hl CH Hes & fore aN FST 
@ 


ROSALIND. 


Indeed, there is Fortune too hard for Nature, when Fortune makes 
Nature's natural the cutter-off of Nature's wit. 


ates 


are, feread, epi & fere sed shfse Vt Sel @, Sel aS (Hest BTS 
GAAS St ST Hl) TH ch Fa Ger F Geet Sted & fears UH Best HE 
cater car Sect Sh 


CELIA. 


Peradventure this is not Fortune's work neither, but Nature's, who 
perceiveth our natural wits too dull to reason of such goddesses, 
and hath sent this natural for our whetstone; for always the dullness 
of the fool is the whetstone of the wits. How now, wit! Whither 


wander you? 


diferar 


SMaA:, TE PHA SAT HTS a Vl Sheep Mephe aar St, frat Fee fer St 
fer Ue eferat (fener atk waht) & at A ach Het & fers wand Gest 
GH TET HH Vl SN SaCAT Sey SA Test (HA) Safes HT SANT TAT Ft 
AR Hl ast HEH fre AST ze, Palle UH Ae At afatear SAM GATT 
oh fae a at aTet Teert Si ate Vt Vl ste He, Gfegsttel! TH set Fa 
Zea TE Bl? 
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BEE 


za 


= 


Lied: 
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ares sated 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Mistress, you must come away to your father. 


caret 


Arete, arte ata fiat & ore aA & fer ener arferl 
CELIA. 


Were you made the messenger? 
aiferat 

SRT Tee AGS! FATAL AST TAT AT? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


No, by mine honour; but I was bid to come for you. 


cater 


Tl Sa aA HAA, Car real S, fens Bet art Tera & fre As TAT 
al 


ROSALIND. 

Where learned you that oath, fool? 
antes 

quer, (aa tet wan wet a ate? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Of a certain knight that swore by his honour they were good 
pancakes, and swore by his honour the mustard was naught. Now 
I'll stand to it, the pancakes were naught and the mustard was good, 
and yet was not the knight forsworn. 


“ask (messenger)— Wed HT WAT Sa SA Ft aaa Ua afer & fore fea 
WaT aT St feneft ster cafes sat fice a fers ANS aK STAT FRAT TI 
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caret 


Uh ada & fara 3104 Sara Al Ha Ts oft fos S Vache? ates A, BK 
ATA SAM Al HEA TH ae Ht eT AT feb SA TL VAT SST HESS" SH 
OT] Sta, A ga ara Ue SifeT ets fp ach Sa IT SH HESS SST 

on, ak gas sage ot se anda + act a set are ath 


CELIA. 


How prove you that, in the great heap of your knowledge? 


aiferar 


HIT A & FEM HSK G, SA Aa HT A Ha Afar HUT? 
ROSALIND. 


Ay, marry, now unmuzzle your wisdom. 
antes 

a, Hell, aa He Glerat Stet Shes HT TaN AT 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Stand you both forth now: stroke your chins, and swear by your 
beards that I am a knave. 


caret 


HT Sai He ATA St Vt SIU : sl Sefsat st aecgy Sik seat 
Tet at aa Trent apfeel fer H agus SI 
CELIA. 


By our beards, if we had them, thou art. 


diferar 


° Gacheh (pancake) — Wer Met hah 


° ASS (mustard) —eeT HAT sar AST eT SH Shep BIL VET STAT VI 
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aren stared 


aH ret Fer, afe oF Sa re Mle, Ht HaT - TH SAM Sl 
TOUCHSTONE. 


By my knavery, if I had it, then I were. But if you swear by that 
that is not, you are not forsworn; no more was this knight, swearing 
by his honour, for he never had any; or if he had, he had sworn it 


away before ever he saw those pancackes or that mustard. 


caret 


Wat aot weHN, ate te Hert Vtcht, Hl HEH - A rH el ctfeeet ale 

SA Se ist Ht HEA Ure S SS St ae, Hl sags ast HEA TMI GT aI 
Fe Ad SAA Sad Hl HAT Be Bk Tel GT Gap AT Alles TE Se 

are att on at rel ar ale on, aT Sea SA Uhh TH ees HT SA G 
Geet at Sa Ha arent tat fear am 


CELIA. 


Prithee, who is't that thou mean'st? 
aitferat 

HIT TAS, He Fe TS TENT STF V? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


One that old Frederick, your father, loves. 

caret 

eh tar afer fare ae Teeter, stra fra, eae Hed SI 
CELIA. 


My father's love is enough to honour him. Enough, speak no more 
of him; you'll be whipt for taxation one of these days. 


diferar 
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Be frat ar SH St Sah GHA Ht & fere Tate Vl ASA Sl TAM SAH TTT 
Fog SK Heo Hd Hel; AT Hear ara Hes & fore qa we fepett fest 
HIS ATE STA 


TOUCHSTONE. 


The more pity that fools may not speak wisely what wise men do 
foolishly. 


caret 


SAE cate aa Ue S fe HS elt (Sa AST WD) Shera ara st Nt 
at Ghd & fare TSH Cet GATTO Str S ALA Sl 


CELIA. 


By my troth, thou sayest true; for since the little wit that fools have 
was silenced, the little foolery that wise men have makes a great 


show. Here comes Monsieur Le Beau. 


diferar 


SAT G He, TTA Ga Hed at aif Rar S St yal A ara Ht 
ATS Sl SAA AAT TET V7 SA PSH CAPT AT BrNT A starepeht Ht 
SHAT aT Vic Vl ata et Sl SEK STW eI 


[Enter LE BEAU] 

[Aa FT TART] 
ROSALIND. 

With his mouth full of news. 
tmtes 

GATS AT STAT He cree 


7 fern ar samt sat feparat At ae e Sas tele fersat ue eat fee fered weft eff 
ak fare aa 1599 Ft sre fear Tra oT 
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ares sated 


CELIA. 


Which he will put on us as pigeons feed their young. 


eitferar 

ford ae eH 0S GARETT Sa Ha ST Sle Treat I MT flsera 2 
ROSALIND. 

Then shall we be news-crammed. 

tmfts 

TS TT SA AMT Ga S HA aE Sa SSM 

CELIA. 


All the better; we shall be the more marketable. Bon jour, 
Monsieur Le Beau. What's the news? 


aiferar 


STOTT St Sl (Sa Salt Sat SCAT A) SANT TSTS FET IS SAT | 
raat fet TH St, ALATA Ct ST FAT MATA B? 


LE BEAU. 


Fair Princess, you have lost much good sport. 


wat 


ther ee, sy abl sted Wet sh Sead G afer we TAH el 
CELIA. 


Sport! of what colour? 


Wel! fra ae HI Get? 
LE BEAU. 


SST SIR A Set STs areft Persea Shr Aes SAH ASA SAAT VM S aS STAT VI 
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at quat aia 
What colour, madam? How shall I answer you? 
wat 
fore ate HI Ger, Hea? gaa Tare A saat she S117 
ROSALIND. 
As wit and fortune will. 
antes 
Sa gerd a tte ren, gee gee 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Or as the Destinies decrees. 


caret 


a fet se feperat art ratte 21 
CELIA. 


Well said; that was laid on with a trowel. 


atferar 
Sem Het; Hatt S (sreSr) TST I’ 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Nay, if I keep not my rank- 
caret 


wet, afe sree tan” opt aMt Tara — 
ROSALIND. 


? TAR at erg HAT SH FST Te HAT Bel Hl VAT Sa eV aS Vt TAA AIA aT 
Al et SST 


'<m (rank) — 3ieeT, sagan 
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ares sflaredat 


Thou losest thy old smell. 
antes 

dtu anette at ata 
LE BEAU. 


You amaze me, ladies. I would have told you of good wrestling, 
which you have lost the sight of. 


wat 


feral, ora yet achat pect Sl A strgeHt Use ateat Had at ATHY ey 
aren ot, fart sara AMT Fel ee TAM 


ROSALIND. 

You tell us the manner of the wrestling. 
antes 

TF BH ga Hed & INF gas 

LE BEAU. 


I will tell you the beginning, and, if it please your ladyships, you 
may see the end; for the best is yet to do; and here, where you are, 
they are coming to perform it. 


wat 


F STTel YRS TAS, SA ale FAS “AR cesta’? sr ath Vt 
%, A 39 sid Sa Tend &, sails seer Ga Stoo fea srt SAT 
aTAL @, SL FET, TNT HK TT, SF ga Talis HA ST aI 


CELIA. 


Bet Stel CHS TL MOT HRT AT A SAAT STS Bttee G at feng Usifeis Atay gree 


~ 


HT SRT “FIST? AH SAK TALS SAAT Seae_ TT HT TT SH 


? arcadia (Y our Ladyship) — wt ar asrepatcat at & srt areft geet 
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at gaat aia 
Well, the beginning, that is dead and buried. 

aiferat 

QL, Vesa, UH aie ate UI 

LE BEAU. 

There comes an old man and his three sons 

wat 

SA UH FSI Stent Sk Sa Hs ASH ATW S 

CELIA. 

I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

aiferat 

Ue Tt ert SF ge Besta ar Pea ae aaa SI 

LE BEAU. 

Three proper young men, of excellent growth and presence. 
wat 

fea Tea SK sires Matches Tel, dle eee AISA 
ROSALIND. 


With bills on their necks: "Be it known unto all men by these 
presents'- 


tnfes 

SAH Te St THAT SHTSH feral S : “SAL Seta S SAT APT STA 
a” 

LE BEAU. 


The eldest of the three wrestled with Charles, the Duke's wrestler; 
which Charles in a moment threw him, and broke three of his ribs, 
that there is little hope of life in him. So he served the second, and 
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ae stated 


so the third. Yonder they lie; the poor old man, their father, making 
such pitiful dole over them that all the beholders take his part with 


weeping. 
aat 


oti F aed aSaret 4 aed, SAH Hedley, ars Het at ot et 
Ted a Uh at F Sorat be fear on, sit seht dia vateat dis & a, 

Ha SAH Sera TEs HT GHATS HH ET Vl SAH Tes ACT TTA aT St 
AN free chet aret Ht srewt arfarcandt Ht atl Sex (ST WD TIS TS, 

SET TAT SST Pe Sas fore Prefers WI S Ve Tee S fH Ae extn 
BAH AA TTS 


ROSALIND. 


Alas! 

antes 

spare! 
TOUCHSTONE. 


But what is the sport, monsieur, that the ladies have lost? 


cater 


cfs oft ae Gat a 2, fare Ufa 3 et Sear 2? 
LE BEAU. 


Why, this that I speak of. 
war 


ay, Tet fareaent BA fate foram 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Thus men may grow wiser every day. It is the first time that ever I 
heard breaking of ribs was sport for ladies. 


caret 
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sit qurat dala 
ta at cit vfafes aaa St wend Sl cefeat ar crest aT fees 
(Halts &) fore Get a, Car As sect IK GAT el 

CELIA. 

Or I, I promise thee. 

aitferar 

A oft, Hers a 

ROSALIND. 


But is there any else longs to see this broken music in his sides? Is 
there yet another dotes upon rib-breaking? Shall we see this 


wrestling, cousin? 


Cites FIT Hig TTA S fares sted ssheat Tears Hi Aret V2 AT (PTT 
H srt ft ced vactt-ts pect & fere dart 82 ae-srea, Far 
ae Hdl cart afew? 


LE BEAU. 


You must, if you stay here; for here is the place appointed for the 
wrestling, and they are ready to perform it. 


wat 


aft oma wet act 8 a ex ert fee iif pet & few aet oe 
Sitreh 8, ofa et aes fare ta 


CELIA. 


Yonder, sure, they are coming. Let us now stay and see it. 
aiferat 

SH BA, TAMA, FT STS Sl BT SA SoA SA SS ST TAPSTI 
[Flourish.] 


[qRfeat a1 TSI] 
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aren sated 
[Enter DUKE FREDERICK, LORDS, ORLANDO, CHARLES, and 
ATTENDANTS] 
[SIP RSE, AAA, STS, AICS A STE HT TART] 
FREDERICK. 


Come on; since the youth will not be entreated, his own peril on his 


forwardness. 


eit 


Ach; iifes SA FI Hl SHAT Fel ATT, SAT SMT SAT Se |S 
SICH ACS 


ROSALIND. 

Is yonder the man? 
antes 

A RS Fe STAN? 
LE BEAU. 


Even he, madam. 


wat 


SK Fat 8, FSAI 
CELIA. 


Alas, he is too young; yet he looks successfully. 


diferar 


Bra! ae ars art ier ze; free aft era S ae MHASH IS AAT Sl 
FREDERICK. 


How now, daughter and cousin! Are you crept hither to see the 
wrestling? 


rete 
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alate, Hat He? AT IH eT Set Uta Het Seat steht St? 
ROSALIND. 

Ay, my liege; so please you give us leave. 

antes 

at, are cist, Saher HITT BT SA SeTSAT SsITSTT FI 
FREDERICK. 


You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, there is such odds in 
the man. In pity of the challenger's youth I would fain dissuade 
him, but he will not be entreated. Speak to him, ladies; see if you 


can move him. 


rei 


SUH Tre HA El AST SUT, H Irs Ta MHA S, SI AATaAH HT THAT 
FET St TAT Sl SAT FATA WL ALS AT Ha SH SAAT LST LAT 
TET MT cif SH MAA Fel ST AHA ASAT, SH ATA HAL, AT AT 
Ta 3a ust ae Gert St 


CELIA. 


Call him hither, good Monsieur Le Beau. 


aiferat 
ses AAT ct AT, SH et TATA 
FREDERICK. 


Do so; I'll not be by. 
etter 


qa tar at Saat a ore a 


° efits (Liege) — Us at Sam & fer UH Sarera 
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aren sated 


[DUKE FREDERICK goes apart] 

[SIH SAH FT BIA Be TAT] 

LE BEAU. 

Monsieur the Challenger, the Princess calls for you. 
wat 

afte wfagst, UsHANT A Ire TAT el 

ORLANDO. 

I attend them with all respect and duty. 

aineist 

Fok sree SH arfaca ara Sze Free 
ROSALIND. 

Young man, have you challenged Charles the wrestler? 
antes 

ASTM, FAT GHA HRtast Ae HT At St BP 
ORLANDO. 


No, fair Princess; he is the general challenger. I come but in, as 
others do, to try with him the strength of my youth. 


on 
ael, ar Hae; Fe ara siesat Vl arfepeat Ht ifr Vt F at sharct Sack 
SY Stet Tar At Test SASHA TET El 

CELIA. 


Young gentleman, your spirits are too bold for your years. You 
have seen cruel proof of this man's strength; if you saw yourself 


with your eyes, or knew yourself with your judgment, the fear of 


your adventure would counsel you to a more equal enterprise. We 
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pray you, for your own sake, to embrace your own safety and give 


over this attempt. 


diferar 


asa, Tent sa & fears S TENT SH TET et SAT Vl Sa Strat 
Tea ST HK TANT TH Sa ch VI Ale Sra STAT G GHA |e at SAT 
SAT AT SAU PUSS Ge HL SAT SAAT, A THR SHIT HT TT TS 
Gas Sa fe TA Sara cheb STG SM Teer Ge AT very ch ere sa 
Tae Tea ad & fer at ae At AeA sh STL A ATA SI SA SATSTATERT 
ar era wart ai 


ROSALIND. 


Do, young sir; your reputation shall not therefore be misprised: we 
will make it our suit to the Duke that the wrestling might not go 


forward. 
tes 


St, AISA Trent oferar hl gaa chy ot aha Tel Tee et ah SH 
Bae wes cht Setar SH STIs SI et HT fe Be Ht SF AF TSI 


ORLANDO. 


I beseech you, punish me not with your hard thoughts, wherein I 
confess me much guilty to deny so fair and excellent ladies any 
thing. But let your fair eyes and gentle wishes go with me to my 
trial; wherein if I be foiled there is but one shamed that was never 
gracious; if killed, but one dead that was willing to be so. I shall do 
my friends no wrong, for I have none to lament me; the world no 
injury, for in it I have nothing; only in the world I fill up a place, 
which may be better supplied when I have made it empty. 


_ 
F orrre fetch tat &, AI Ged Sarena G Hel Shea + Hy, Fer A 

telson & fer Soft Geax SiR seats Hest at fret sist Ft AaTet oe 
fore H ELA Sl ifs (SteST ShT feb) HA ge Sas HT BATT Stet 
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ares sfatredat 


GAR TS S Sad Ve sre PHTATS AT ae Asi, Bet ale F facet 
aa eat are, at ape nfcerget o eae, & afc stom afe F 
ART Sa &, Sper ga nes failed ree area on if ae 
deli aro afte adi em: atte AY fee Beh A AeA als Tet z: 
wa afar at ang ahaa Se, atten Shar HAY fore pes ot ret Sl Sa 
aftard 8 ae oe ai gu gf wa tae oe ret a Ser at ae SAT 
Seat athe 8 aft sr eee 


ROSALIND. 


The little strength that I have, I would it were with you. 
antes 

agit ot et afte 8, Barge ae ges fee sre 

CELIA. 


And mine to eke out hers. 


aitferar 

ah sa ora-are A sft sree gee Fret Se 

ROSALIND. 

Fare you well. Pray heaven I be deceived in you! 

tsfis 

Herfeanl SACS Teas fer Ta ATA HH peta Afar Vt"! 
CELIA. 


Your heart's desires be with you! 


ditferat 
Geen feet Ht aed Ht eT! 


stata gH pect sta S13 
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Sit erent et oie 
CHARLES. 


Come, where is this young gallant that is so desirous to lie with his 
mother earth? 


aoe 

SMS, HET S Te TAK ATA TH ITH aca Sys fore FaaT FHSS BP 
ORLANDO. 

Ready, sir; but his will hath in it a more modest working. 

aineist 


qa @, AM; ctfens SecHt HEMT SH (Het Hh) Sarat seqpMfeia STS 
a Ht el 


FREDERICK. 


You shall try but one fall. 


rei 


TFS SISTER & fore Sact UH St USS fc 
CHARLES. 


No, I warrant your Grace, you shall not entreat him to a second, 
that have so mightily persuaded him from a first. 


aed 


Tel, Fae KAT S ARTA’, ST Sa GUT USS Gel & fry Ustt 
Tél et UR, fare dec USS A Gers & fare ares fee SAAT BI 


ORLANDO. 


You mean to mock me after; you should not have mocked me 


before; but come your ways. 


sai 
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aren flared 


FA AT Ase Te H SST CT; Teel S Vt Tes AUT Ash TV SST ATU 
STS STAT FAT SATSTATSA 


ROSALIND. 

Now, Hercules be thy speed, young man! 
antes 

Ha, shea" rent wid a, asa! 
CELIA. 


I would I were invisible, to catch the strong fellow by the leg. 


eitferat 

SE ATTA TSIM Bl SATS hears & ferw, sre H steer Vt arch 
[They wrestle] 

[4 Brat Se Bl] 

ROSALIND. 

O excellent young man! 

ames 

at seats asta! 

CELIA. 


If I had a thunderbolt in mine eye, I can tell who should down. 


diferar 


afe ao attat F fast Ht ast atc, at A sarc fe ala aerereat SAT 
aTfet| 


[CHARLES is thrown. Shout] 


'° geval (Hercules) — garth att Waa Sa Hansa Sr UH AST Slay BI AT 
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ares fated 


[aed Fl STAR FHT AMAT BUCA FT TR] 
FREDERICK. 


No more, no more. 


wetter 

ait aet, sik eh 

ORLANDO. 

Yes, I beseech your Grace; I am not yet well breathed. 
aineist 

at, AY are er Soret S - aH a aa Stew S ae Ht set TS") 
FREDERICK. 


How dost thou, Charles? 
wetter 

TICE, Sat Se VT? 

LE BEAU. 


He cannot speak, my lord. 


wat 


ae Get Tet Gera, ATA ASI 
FREDERICK. 


Bear him away. What is thy name, young man? 


rei 


SS TT AT SSM ATA, FAT ATS TST? 


' sticetsl car Saree spedt Bi a Taps a Vl 


Al 


ot quai at wea 

ORLANDO. 

Orlando, my liege; the youngest son of Sir Rowland de Boys. 
aineist 

‘a cer’, sitcetst; a ucts St Stast HT Gas Slel ASAT 
FREDERICK. 


I would thou hadst been son to some man else.The world esteemed 
thy father honourable, but I did find him still mine enemy.Thou 
shouldst have better pleased me with this deed, hadst thou 
descended from another house.But fare thee well; thou art a gallant 
youth;I would thou hadst told me of another father. 


eit 


Serer GH feet aie afer a crys Stel Sra se fore Grant fran aera 
cater o, ctfenat ot SAR AL arg ON Teer Sa S yet SAK Sater waRtt Vth 
ate gH fret Gat ae A AH Stel GL Gre AeHaaT, TA Uh Te aH I 
SIRT Gael fepelt area al Sega eat sara Sta 


[Exeunt DUKE, train, and LE BEAU] 
[SIP, SAH ATH, HK Ct A BT BRA] 
CELIA. 


Were I my father, coz, would I do this? 

aiferat 

oatl-sred, afe HA for Vict, dt ar AH Gar Het? 
ORLANDO. 


Iam more proud to be Sir Rowland's son, his youngest son- and 
would not change that callingTo be adopted heir to Frederick. 


a 
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aren sated 


Bt Ueis A Al ASH SAAT GSE Biel SHIA F Bie sara aaa 
SSN A Ba ee HI Tal Tach, Te HShteH He Me cape See 
eat a aT I 
ROSALIND. 


My father loved Sir Rowland as his soul, and all the world was of 
my father's mind;Had I before known this young man his son,] 
should have given him tears unto entreaties ere he should thus have 
ventured. 


asteis 


AR far at deis Hl att we Ht ae aed F ste art afar AT aL fra 
ST et ated of; ate ysl geet Ga Stat fa ae Asa SAAT (BK US 
ST) TST Sat A Care fore ax, Se Het a HLA Ht Hed 


CELIA. 


Gentle cousin, 

Let us go thank him, and encourage him; 

My father's rough and envious disposition 

Sticks me at heart. - Sir, you have well deserved; 
If you do keep your promises in love 

But justly as you have exceeded all promise, 


Your mistress shall be happy. 


diferar 


esl Tage, Tea Sa Taare f she aiearfe HE; Ak frat Hr SAT 
ak gale vara Fa fea Faye Ol A, sae aiear arera afer 
Hl; ale AH sft Sag SIS TIS HT AS St GT Hed S, Sa sat STA 
aot stterait at yer fear @, at traebt Tet aT Vr 


ROSALIND. 
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Gentleman, 

[Giving him a chain from her neck] 

Wear this for me; one out of suits with fortune, 

That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
Shall we go, coz? 

antes 


ISAM, [Tet FSH SAAT Set EU] Sa AR few Ges cit — A genet alee 
aeapdt at ae gee Sava ec aekll-gen, A SH Ach? 


CELIA. 

Ay. Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

aiferat 

a, Hela, dat ASA 

ORLANDO. 

(to himself) Can I not say 'I thank you'? My better parts 
Are all thrown down; and that which here stands up 

Is but a quintain, a mere lifeless block. 

aineist 


(Ge A) FF sel He GAT “A ASNT Taras HT |?” Ha fea Hs 
Hredt Has H Ge TA; AN et Ht Arent GS S act UH Fa @, 
cent a Uh sila cast 


ROSALIND. 
He calls us back. My pride fell with my fortunes; 
I'll ask him what he would. Did you call, sir? 


Sir, you have wrestled well, and overthrown 
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ares sated 


i) 
pie 
acca) 
= 
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More than your enemies. 


FS SH ATT FCT TNT Vl AL SST TAL fewer Barer St ett elt ohh H 
see Teh fe Fe FIT Te S — AT STS Het Ferra a, ahaa? afta, 
HATTA SEAT HAT AST BH Sra META Ht Tea H SA TT aK 
ter 


CELIA. 

Will you go, coz? 

aiferat 

aet-aer, FT Ta ert? 

ROSALIND. 

Have with you. Fare you well. 

antes 

ard a sterferet ASAI 

[Exeunt ROSALIND and CELIA] 

Rises sit aiferen ar freara] 

ORLANDO. 

What passion hangs these weights upon my tongue? 
I cannot speak to her, yet she urged conference. 
O poor Orlando, thou art overthrown! 

Or Charles or something weaker masters thee. 
aineist 


ae shar Hata 8 forest AA Saray aH at fear 8? A sere ara et ae 
Ge, Seite Mechta FH Ae GAs Het SHEA Al St Sa SHS, TA 
Ferd Stach at) sree at feral erste ht TH OR chTSy ae fer ZI 
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ares flared 


[Re-enter LE BEAU] 

[et St I A: TART] 

LE BEAU. 

Good sir, I do in friendship counsel you 

To leave this place. Albeit you have deserved 
High commendation, true applause, and love, 
Yet such is now the Duke's condition 

That he misconstrues all that you have done. 
The Duke is humorous; what he is, indeed, 


More suits you to conceive than I to speak of. 


wat 


ores STAM, F sacl SAAT Bete Sate fe Sa STS G et SSA 
Seas ST tes TM, HUI CAPA, SI CAR SH Saha z, fle Hf saath 
Soe At Se AAEM S SAH, ATTA Ht Hes PSA V, TS SAH Med ATT 
Prenterd @l Sem Steer Ford ch Sl Fes, Ada H, he S Sa ALA tack 
hm fe HE He aE St SMT ATH ATE 


ORLANDO. 

I thank you, sir; and pray you tell me this: 
Which of the two was daughter of the Duke 
That here was at the wrestling? 

aineist 


Ff STEHT Tas HLA S, AA, BAK sire feat & fe Yat ae gare: SA 
art a Sam At Gt ala aft, Sit pect ch aera et eft? 


LE BEAU. 


Neither his daughter, if we judge by manners; 
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But yet, indeed, the smaller is his daughter; 
The other is daughter to the banished Duke, 
And here detained by her usurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company; whose loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of sisters. 
But I can tell you that of late this Duke 

Hath ta'en displeasure 'gainst his gentle niece, 
Grounded upon no other argument 

But that the people praise her for her virtues 
And pity her for her good father's sake; 

And, on my life, his malice 'gainst the lady 
Will suddenly break forth. Sir, fare you well. 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 


I shall desire more love and knowledge of you. 


wat 


Tests Sh SATE A ale SH Ha He al Sa HS Bly SAL TA ANT z, 
Cifera free oft sable 8 wre aTett Sach watt S ake Tet BAT eer FrepTeT 


few Tey Seem Hl oot @, SH AS GAT SST Tel SAS ITA AF Bet ar ert 
SRA TET @ Ales Srcht (hehe SY) welt eat areht ret aes, SraT AR wt 
weal & orephcss Ta G ASH Vl elles H SITET Ta Taha e fee az 
Ga FS Sh SH Seat AIS S ARIST Vt TET, feet se ate G et 
aes gafery fe aT Sas (Tstets *) TOT At ase G SUT Cisifeis 


Sl) UMA HAA S BK Sah (Cifeis H) ates fat fare sae Cafes 
@) Bradt aed @; SN, stat freartt At Hem Trent F cheat & fem atti 


& ula sacht Ghote Fl) Fe TH stare St SMR at ser eft, 
HT ATTAHL AAITT FAH Ae, FH SAT S teak SAT H, F ST G sare 


AR SR SL TAT ATE 
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ares sated 


ORLANDO. 

I rest much bounden to you; fare you well. 

aineist 

F STH Tet STAT TST StetferaT| 

[Exit LE BEAU] 

[a at ar Frere] 

ORLANDO. 

Thus must I from the smoke into the smother; 

From tyrant Duke unto a tyrant brother. But heavenly Rosalind! 
aineist 


HY Ge Ushers! Fa Hel ATA G PRL ISL HK SHAT ST; 
Piper Sah oh Get & Penerant Use Pee Tg OS STAT SPT 


[Exit] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE III. The DUKE's palace 
ql 3: Sah Cl Veet 


[Enter CELIA and ROSALIND] 
[afer sik Usilers FT TART] 


CELIA. 


Why, cousin! why, Rosalind! Cupid have mercy! Not a word? 


aiferar 

Fa, Tatler! FAT, Ustieis! Aaa TA TA! FAT Wah Bree A SAT? 
ROSALIND. 

Not one to throw at a dog. 

antes 

aed 1 DISA Teh few HR Ta rod ae a 

CELIA. 


No, thy words are too precious to be cast away upon curs; throw 


some of them at me; come, lame me with reasons. 


aiferar 


Tel, Fal We BISt H fT Ge wes sed lacs; SAH a Ho Hl TH HA 
TL BIST; Sea, SIs Tal AS STA AT MII 


ROSALIND. 


Then there were two cousins laid up, when the one should be 


lamed with reasons and the other mad without any. 
tmifis 
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ares sated 
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Ae at Gat Patt Ged STAB fecal Al Tens CH Sel Ven eh ENT 
STAT ST TAT SA GEC STHROT Vt ITAA St TAM 


CELIA. 


But is all this for your father? 


diferar 


Het AT FS AT THAN frat ch ferw V7 
ROSALIND. 


No, some of it is for my child's father. O, how full of briers is this 
working-day world! 


wafis 

7a, aaa Go MR aes & frat” & fers al site, fer ra F sera 
Tweraett ae afr, feet sptet tS! 

CELIA. 


They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon thee in holiday foolery; if 
we walk not in the trodden paths, our very petticoats will catch 
them. 


aiferar 


a chal ahdiet Sspaiy'* &, Taare, re TERN BAK SAA hea TAT 
B, Palle TAT AH ATT BHT Trees TMT fea AAS SA HATA SA TA 
UAT Te ret era, tS (HIS) Gare Threat H eT a" 

ROSALIND. 


' Qatfeis Hr Sat Sach fears & are Fer SA Tet Sa Fed & fra a 2 


8 ste Tas Al arifsett H Stet Sl 


9 siferen sent tet @ fee ale Gea Stra 4 fear STU al, Actet STstaHIS & GAM, 
aint & aM Gat St TSA al 
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aren fated 


I could shake them off my coat: these burs are in my heart. 
tstis 

Aaa chdlel Sisraiet at ats Udienie & ars Geach &, cies SAY feet A 
(He) eI 

CELIA. 


Hem them away. 


diferar 


Se TA A SH PHT ST 

ROSALIND. 

I would try, if I could cry 'hem' and have him. 
antes 


ale FURR “TAT ATH” Ge Gene STK SA TT Gen, at F apt fSrer aT 
oped 


CELIA. 


Come, come, wrestle with thy affections. 


aiferat 

AST CGT, SAHA ATE SAT OR TST TEM 

ROSALIND. 

O, they take the part of a better wrestler than myself. 
antes 

HAS, F (ASAT) HS FATT SA SIR Heclast & TE A Sl 
CELIA. 


O, a good wish upon you! You will try in time, in despite of a fall. 
But, turning these jests out of service, let us talk in good earnest. Is 
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it possible, on such a sudden, you should fall into so strong a liking 
with old Sir Rowland's youngest son? 


aitferat 

SAS, Tre FA MSTA! SR” oh SaSS, BAS Ted TA HITT sHerTh 
cifeet, 3a Salas Bl Se He, Ste SA TAT a aT se ATS) AT 
we ena & fer WS stam St GA Ie HR cis Bae Ble Ssh IK 
Ff SdaT STTeT VS TSA? 


ROSALIND. 

The Duke my father loved his father dearly. 
antes 

FX Seen Prat Sach fa st aed Tee HUT A 
CELIA. 


Doth it therefore ensue that you should love his son dearly? By this 
kind of chase I should hate him, for my father hated his father 
dearly; yet I hate not Orlando. 


diferar 


at Safeaw, RA FS TS S fe GH Sah ASH F SAT AN HU TN? FI 
WES, TAS see oT Heth anew, safes A fear Sach Par S see oT 
aed OI fae ATA stecist G aor Tet Bech 


ROSALIND. 

No, faith, hate him not, for my sake. 
antes 

wel, Fe arfee SAS TOT Ae TAT 


can a fect eran 


*) sttcctst arr feet sity At erRreTI 
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ares sated 


CELIA. 

Why should I not? Doth he not deserve well? 
aiferat 

F See SOT at aT HS? IT ae AL UM ch TTS Aad V? 
ROSALIND. 


Let me love him for that; and do you love him because I do. Look, 
here comes the Duke. 


asics 


sah fae Ta Fa SS A HUA a, BAK TA a Sea CAR Ha Fah F Se 
CIR A El CSL, SAH SK TT AW el 


[Enter DUKE FREDERICK, with LORDS] 
[Sh SR FI AAT H ATT TART] 
CELIA. 


With his eyes full of anger. 
aitferat 

res a et Sat sits fore Sal 
FREDERICK. 


Mistress, dispatch you with your safest haste, And get you from 


our court. 


rei 


ant, fret sect gH oT Gard a A aa aS aet ae TSM 
ROSALIND. 


Me, uncle? 


astes 
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ararstt, 4? 
FREDERICK. 
You, niece. Within these ten days if that thou beest found 


So near our public court as twenty miles,Thou diest for it. 


rei 


at dy, adishl ga ae feat Hae gH eH aa oh a Ste Alet H eA 
Fase Ht ore, dt dee ate Ft ast et sreth 


ROSALIND. 

I do beseech your Grace, 

Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me. 

If with myself I hold intelligence, 

Or have acquaintance with mine own desires; 

If that I do not dream, or be not frantic 

As I do trust I am not- then, dear uncle, 

Never so much as in a thought unborn 

Did I offend your Highness. 

tmtes 

F srre orelat att SAR Ha’, Het A rer sere) ae HEA GAS S AT 
oni ara geora d ofthe €_ale 8 ae wal Se wh Sa oer ae 
Sar aa acta 8 ae gar okt rast, #3 ant es oh BS 
rae a ord ae fen ree cite erser at we TE 

FREDERICK. 

Thus do all traitors; 


If their purgation did consist in words, 


They are as innocent as grace itself. 
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ares stared 


Let it suffice thee that I trust thee not. 


rei 


alt Tex 0a St Hee el ale Sarco YK Hare eat S eat aS att 
Sea St Mae Ste SAAT SAK Ge Vl A Ferd SAAT SAAT St HUT e fe 
at Ta eT eT a 


ROSALIND. 


Yet your mistrust cannot make me a traitor. 

Tell me whereon the likelihood depends. 
ates 

feox oft, orrreer orferare Hel TEN Ae GAT AAT Vl AA aaTSa fee STE 
a taht aesa Tact aI 

FREDERICK. 

Thou art thy father's daughter; there's enough. 
wetter 

tl aad frat at wat a; Scat HTT al 
ROSALIND. 

So was I when your Highness took his dukedom; 
So was I when your Highness banished him. 
Treason is not inherited, my lord; 

Or, if we did derive it from our friends, 

What's that to me? My father was no traitor. 
Then, good my liege, mistake me not so much 


To think my poverty is treacherous. 


asics 
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Fat aa ot Saeht oot a at AN SSA’ F SAR SASH USA GT aM; F ct 
sraht wat da Ht oft ter SR BIg Ase ea S Peaprer feat am Ara 
ae’, uate satan 4 el frre, +t ga Ba aA chee GB aa, 
feo Cer Ae ere wat? Fe fora Tere set Y, gate AAS cis”, Hea 
Soa Teta a Atel fer SoA SAT se” yet ferret srarerth 


CELIA. 


Dear sovereign, hear me speak. 
aiferat 

aR HERS, AC ara APT) 
FREDERICK. 

Ay, Celia; we stayed her for your sake, 


Else had she with her father ranged along. 
wet 


at, Site; Teak fers Sas SA Tet Uew TAT aM SIT ae ot Stet fra 
oh BT Sar A eet wt Prantl at eat Vth 


CELIA. 


I did not then entreat to have her stay; 

It was your pleasure, and your own remorse; 

I was too young that time to value her, 

But now I know her. If she be a traitor, 

Why so am I: we still have slept together, 

Rose at an instant, learned, played, eat together; 

And wheresoe'er we went, like Juno's swans, 

* State SA Sew Ta oh FTE STS AT Ara at epee MT STA Tet SPLATT 
fae 8 aig aise SST 
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ares sated 


Still we went coupled and inseparable. 


diferar 


sa wae FF srg Usteis at et Tens Ht fart aet Ar eft; ae saraht 
Taff of, HN STTHT Ge HT SAAT Vl SAH Heca STAT & FAT Se AAA 
Fae wrt of, cies sre Hse Seach i ale ge TERS, aA at Sl oH 
aft dam Ore ald, Sik Usp Ta Sad Al BA UH Ale Ved, Gerd sk ald 
J Sh Ba Seat oe oh Td, Sat Salt Gh TisTeat At aS Sits F site 
aftr etat ag 2 


FREDERICK. 


She is too subtle for thee; and her smoothness, 

Her very silence and her patience, 

Speak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thou art a fool. She robs thee of thy name; 

And thou wilt show more bright and seem more virtuous 
When she is gone. Then open not thy lips. 

Firm and irrevocable is my doom 


Which I have pass'd upon her; she is banish'd. 
weit 


ae Gren fere sea waht Sat V1 Sach HEMT, Sach ett sik weasttera 
CATT ah THT HA, SIN SF SA TA Gd Sl Ts AS Sil Fe TA 
GERI A OM IS AK sa ae Fett SH gat TH STAT AB SA THT 
ferarg oo TTP SAE STAT He Ha Greil Ha Ba SI Ss Gara S aS 
Hea HK saad Vl SS Sat G PepTeA ST eI 


CELIA. 


Pronounce that sentence, then, on me, my liege; 


I cannot live out of her company. 
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ot quai at wea 

aitferat 

ara cise, Ta Het Ht at se oF ht aso aifsre A Serer ere ch Fray 
el te Wer 

FREDERICK. 

You are a fool. (to ROSALIND) You, niece, provide yourself. 

If you outstay the time, upon mine honour, 


And in the greatness of my word, you die. 


eit 


TA aes Vl (Csteis A) TH, Adis, SAAT ATA ST CN] SEK TA 
Ratha ara a sare sat, att ss Ga Bik ad aaa Al Hea FT 
ANTE GTA HEAT S, TH AT STSAM 


[Exeunt DUKE and LORDS] 

[Sah SHR AAT 1 PETA] 

CELIA. 

O my poor Rosalind! Whither wilt thou go? 
Wilt thou change fathers? I will give thee mine. 


I charge thee be not thou more grieved than I am. 


atferat 

te A Tae TisfetS! TH Het STAM? aT Ta Farsi At seert-arecht 
att? F are aoe fare eh Fhe tet S, Ia sat eee ae St enc 
farcrtt 

ROSALIND. 

I have more cause. 

tmfes 

Fe ore sik Hh ase SI 
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ares sated 


CELIA. 

Thou hast not, cousin. 

Prithee be cheerful. Know'st thou not the Duke 
Hath banished me, his daughter? 

aiferat 


THA, TER Te ly IME Ta Sl FIAT GA Tell AT TH el Se 
Se TAS, Set a aa, Sar S Prapret fear 2? 


ROSALIND. 

That he hath not. 

antes 

Sein Ua Aet feraT eI 

CELIA. 

No, hath not? Rosalind lacks, then, the love 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one. 
Shall we be sundered? Shall we part, sweet girl? 
No; let my father seek another heir. 

Therefore devise with me how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us; 

And do not seek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourself, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our sorrows pale, 


Say what thou canst, I'll go along with thee. 


diferar 
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ael, Tat fear 2? Ta Uses Tas ae a sel =z frat gre ferara @ fee 

TA AF Uh Sl PM SA eT St TT? AT SH ATT VT TAM, Seat CAR? 
wal, A han stat ly ST STU Se cil Sahere AK area Gre fh A 
pa ANT Meh e, GH AAT Het S SAN SA AI AT FA A Ach! SK BT 
Praerd TL H, ST Seal hl Sabet Tes SI Het BISA TA FH ATL 

a areata al Hse gat AY, Sl Sts SA SVT aH Se, HT STL 
aed & fer ae Ta Ho Hh Hel F Test are ae 


ROSALIND. 


Why, whither shall we go? 
antes 

HL, SA TAT eT? 

CELIA. 


To seek my uncle in the Forest of Arden. 


itera 


SSA & Set F Treasht Ht GS 
ROSALIND. 


Alas, what danger will it be to us, 

Maids as we are, to travel forth so far! 

Beauty provoketh thieves sooner than gold. 

tts 

BM, ST SPT STA eH Ste HHT & fers set FTA HIF GS TIAL 
SET? (TAM ASAT Hl) GSAT AR Hl As S SAAT Heal SHUT Sl 
CELIA. 

I'll put myself in poor and mean attire, 

And with a kind of umber smirch my face; 


The like do you; so shall we pass along, 
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ares sated 


And never stir assailants. 


diferar 


Fun dla sita stat Ge-Faas Has Tes cht site st oe Fat aT 
Aras MT ehh Ta AT Car Mt eT US SH SEG apt ST Sit 
STSRHUTERTRAT sal atl tee fl et eA 


ROSALIND. 

Were it not better, 

Because that I am more than common tall, 
That I did suit me all points like a man? 

A gallant curtle-axe upon my thigh, 

A boar spear in my hand; and- in my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will 
We'll have a swashing and a martial outside, 
As many other mannish cowards have 

That do outface it with their semblances. 
antes 


FA Te Saal Stewr el eh — Fate F (aT AN) BATT creas 
craft &, Huse stent oft St aera aT ae of? UH Urea St sift 
HEATH Shr SAT STH AR ST A, STA A Use reat ret Hl ct a, 
sc antra alt vat apt srr feet F feoo ol SN Sree a, SA HSH 
es Act ASS HT AT BT TE — He Hela fears atet sea S HAL 
CMT SIE aTeL FeRaTa S FEA El 


* pc-UeT (curtle-axe) — Ur fees FA asa Bel FaraSIR Tea (cutlass) fret 
We SH FH gale & afte SeTATCT Fea se 1 St Aas A SHMAL Sa Teh Woh sherk hi 


We et al 
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CELIA. 

What shall I call thee when thou art a man? 
aiferat 

FS TH eS TAH, AT Ges FAT HEAL FerTSHM? 
ROSALIND. 

I'll have no worse a name than Jove's own page, 
And therefore look you call me Ganymede. 

But what will you be called? 

antes 


Sra a Pasi eass ch aT Gi, SHH HT HLS GATT ATH H aMT Het Bile Sea, 
Safeae TH Fa Tats HEH Fe cifeha H Irs A HHL Fes? 


CELIA. 
Something that hath a reference to my state: 


No longer Celia, but Aliena. 


atferat 
HS Cer st A ean at sie; ote aiferan set aes Ufa 
ROSALIND. 


But, cousin, what if we assayed to steal 
The clownish fool out of your father's court? 


Would he not be a comfort to our travel? 


asteis 


24 


Sie (Jove)— Wer St HAT H ATA Sta, SaAT SA ST TST AT, Sit ee Sh UH SA 
Traits & an FS aT oT Ste FS Saree Se STA ATT Ase Steeda BA Ste arf 
ae cst Sa ge fre Bal 
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arreiten tract 
cites, aedl-aen, afe oH Geet far ch axae h Sa a feareysh (ea) 
SL AGT AA Ct et Tt HAT LEM? SALT AAT H FA TS Usp Te TMT SPT? 
CELIA. 
He'll go along o'er the wide world with me; 
Leave me alone to woo him. Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devise the fittest time and safest way 
To hide us from pursuit that will be made 
After my flight. Now go we in content 


To liberty, and not to banishment. 


aiferar 


ae are dt ae ao ear cart ot ace Se ars AT ersten GH Aer ae 
BS A ee Ter aTfaT SA AHA STOTT BA Ts HT HPT aK SAT 
UTPeU) AX ATTA &h are, tear fone Sy Gwe cht fsa & fore SH Tees 
STAT GAY ST Mae AAT Te Bh SL A ATA TST Sts SH ULE a, 
SSA STA ee SaT-PSHTeAT 3 RTT 


[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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ACT II. 
Alechich 2 
SCENE I. The Forest of Arden 


SVT 8: ASA HT SAT 


[DUKE SENIOR, AMIENS, and two or three LORDS, like 


foresters] 

[So STAC’, CHT SH ST AT Ah ATT FT, THATHT SPA PRTTTT 
4, 3aRT] 

DUKE SENIOR. 

Now, my co-mates and brothers in exile, 

Hath not old custom made this life more sweet 
Than that of painted pomp? Are not these woods 
More free from peril than the envious court? 
Here feel we not the penalty of Adam, 

The seasons' difference; as the icy fang 

And churlish chiding of the winter's wind, 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 
Even till I shrink with cold, I smile and say 


'This is no flattery; these are counsellors 


sae dian — ae san fara ear a Penren fear aT 
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are stated 


That feelingly persuade me what I am.' 

Sweet are the uses of adversity, 

Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

Wears yet a precious jewel in his head; 

And this our life, exempt from public haunt, 

Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 


Sermons in stones, and good in everything. 
San Uther 


a, Re ara Stk aTgaT, ST se Prepres F A are St, sat Te Pearsit 
Tend ga fatertt ani, fearadt aarett farearth At atten, Sarat AER et 
HAT EAT V? AT A STA, SEAT AL ALA SAL ToT HF, WRT S SAAT SAH 
wal °°) tren” al fet Se cht SH Fel HET Tel Hed, AAA seca 
, Tet Mtcteret oh TH Ict Sar Bi SAA Pree AsarStee, AC TK st 
led F SN ST Fed S A Sa TAT aH Ht, Ta H Se a fps Gra g, 
FWEPUA CAN Hed S, “ae aly aI Ml : A ACTH @ ST 
(Sa) Tat a St ETS fee A aa ei” Shea ch aera aHeg Area Tat 
Sieh, Sit Ue Tea SAK Tate StS Ht ihe wen Slr APT sat ST 
Fae Oe Ter Tec O71 SIN SETS @ Ah SAN ae fareehh UST At aA 
ar wand 2, sect aad a frat HI Se Tench, geet F eitaest a 
GH aad @, sit at ist Ff atearg St Gls Geri 2 


°6 spate sitet FH, Seat Ht Sta HT STI eN HA GAT aI 


7 sem (Adam)- Sgfelet STAR Sal AT SAAT TAT Tes aT, Fares Sat ST Paster 
Sa GT ol rach es aT Ba TT & SHA (garden of eden) & frepret fear Tat 
oti 


°8 ats —Toad —Hesn At sorta ar um ofa frat dis ue sex Ht Seat etch F | 


» et aes ets ch Gas @ SA Pret Us APT AA el 
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Sit erent et oie 
AMIENS. 
I would not change it. Happy is your Grace, 


That can translate the stubbornness of fortune 


Into so quiet and so sweet a style. 


teitaea 

Hea" adi saci cited auteera Bt ade A ate a eet 
fea afte gor near A edict a ae 

DUKE SENIOR. 

Come, shall we go and kill us venison? 

And yet it irks me the poor dappled fools, 

Being native burghers of this desert city, 

Should, in their own confines, with forked heads 

Have their round haunches gored. 

San Uther 


STS, FAT BT SA Tet SAN fees BH ite & ferw ferent He? ae fre oft get 
ae 8 Wat HE Ste @ fe Arar tet ait arel ga a Fertenae HTH 
ofat, st se dit wet! & cari aniite & & Sach SV Servant 
Baa SA Ae SAM sl (SA) THES HE 


FIRST LORD. 
Indeed, my lord, 
The melancholy Jaques grieves at that; 


And, in that kind, swears you do more usurp 


°0 fareaatt atl 


31 « 


fasta site’ & fer scien 
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Than doth your brother that hath banished you. 
To-day my Lord of Amiens and myself 

Did steal behind him as he lay along 

Under an oak whose antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood! 
To the which place a poor sequestered stag, 
That from the hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt, 

Did come to languish; and, indeed, my lord, 
The wretched animal heaved forth such groans 
That their discharge did stretch his leathern coat 
Almost to bursting; and the big round tears 
Coursed one another down his innocent nose 

In piteous chase; and thus the hairy fool, 

Much marked of the melancholy Jaques, 

Stood on th' extremest verge of the swift brook, 
Augmenting it with tears. 

eet ara 


BAMA, AT AS, SATS TSI TTT Site SAS SAT Vl SAN Se Save H 
Maas HEMT @ fH Sa StI Se Tg, fred STAT Vet a Pspret SS 
SaTaT HaTATS fest aed S71 Uefaar & arta ake HA, sts a fst 
Site oot Stet fear at ist ae UH site ch US -Rreeht Gert sts act ft 
THs & Sar Preach off stk Us G contrent Scrat Sat of = het cer gait 
oT| set sore Uapia F Up sare fers at ene Bread ar aes et 


% sponte feat ch AIRC SACHT Hie Stet Hee 
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SAT SL ART Sl TAT AT SAK ATS H, ATT AS, FS SPT STAAL 
We Hered SE SL TRL SAT Sot aT fee Ure & Pearal GF Sat Aer 
THN eet Sl Se coh Rasa TA Tat eff, SI Sesh SAS Met SAL 
ae ftreh SRT H Wem Sh HUL Wah SAH ATT arch S Sone ahel TS TS MI 
AN FF RE, HAT Tet SA AE (feet) + st sect aad se feresper fepawe 
RES SH SF Sa Saat oh Set Fakes Ht SH sites I Sere 
aereel wee era aT 


DUKE SENIOR. 


But what said Jaques? 

Did he not moralize this spectacle? 

San Uther 

feied Sieh 4 RT HET AT? AT SH SLA AK SE HIg STAT et feat a1? 
FIRST LORD. 

O, yes, into a thousand similes. 

First, for his weeping into the needless stream: 

"Poor deer,' quoth he 'thou mak'st a testament 

As worldlings do, giving thy sum of more 

To that which had too much.' Then, being there alone, 
Left and abandoned of his velvet friends: 

"Tis right’; quoth he 'thus misery doth part 

The flux of company.' Anon, a careless herd, 

Full of the pasture, jumps along by him 

And never stays to greet him. 'Ay,' quoth Jaques 
‘Sweep on, you fat and greasy citizens; 


'Tis just the fashion. Wherefore do you look 
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Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there?" 
Thus most invectively he pierceth through 
The body of the country, city, court, 

Yea, and of this our life; swearing that we 
Are mere usurpers, tyrants, and what's worse, 
To fright the animals, and to kill them up 

In their assign'd and native dwelling-place. 
eet ara 


AHS Sl, SIA UH SAK STATE S| ect, Aa H Saas Us Hl AaTAITS 
HATA “STL FEA,” SH HRT, “TH Uh GAT STAT SY ALS STFA HL 
St : TH SAL STS ST reach Te Geet S St Safer F VI” Tera, 
aet Hae TS SY, a WEA yaa Ural srt wre feu wa se 
Ufteach feta G Ser Het : “Tee, US ST ferahe fre Ht aaa at 
Gifs He eet V1” Fa Tet are St ALTE St TT HT ATEHK STAT FETT 
A Ub AITATS BUS, SAH TT A SHAT EU AM Fe TAT AN SA AeA 
@ frets oa UH ator & fers oft tet weal “VT,” Sites A Her, “Ae site 
ferent ariitcnt, Ca ect Fil Ae aT RENT @, Sts GH set FAT a TAL 
HAST Hl TAT” Fa NE TS Vt VF FS I SEA eM, AM, TAN, HSA 
ar SA at ware get freerhh car oft te Ste site eegelen spat fer SA APT 
chat fest eet ater, Ppa Sit gee oft SH Tack St GHATS aa S, ST 
SER Sl ST GE Sh AT HF ast Hed S SH ATT a 

DUKE SENIOR. 


And did you leave him in this contemplation? 
San Uitte 
ah ge foarte 4 aan gas se ats fea ar? 


° Sep Sl SINT sitet & a Hie fared feral SS SI Boat He ST Be TA A 
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SECOND LORD. 

We did, my lord, weeping and commenting 

Upon the sobbing deer. 

ot aria 

A CIS, SH Se reed feet 1 site sere sik fecafirat ah 
DUKE SENIOR. 


Show me the place; 

I love to cope him in these sullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. 

San Uther 

Wat Fe ore fears; Sa Sarherat HH See (Site ) era was HT, 
Rilfer US F ae seat att HEAT el 
FIRST LORD. 

I'll bring you to him straight. 

Ueent ara 

F did et srgaet See oe tae 
[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE II. The DUKE'S palace 
qva 2: SAH HI WET 

[Enter DUKE FREDERICK, with LORDS] 
[Sh SR FI AAT ATA TART] 
FREDERICK. 

Can it be possible that no man saw them? 

It cannot be; some villains of my court 


Are of consent and sufferance in this. 


rei 


aa Var aE & fer fret catty 3 sed a Sear et? er zat St eH AL 
RA HS FE SAH Ma el 


FIRST LORD. 


I cannot hear of any that did see her. 

The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 

Saw her abed, and in the morning early 

They found the bed untreasured of their mistress. 
Weel ara 


Ha fenett sft cates & set eat fret Sed (Sifera aikt Tsifeis Hl) SUT eM 
BAH HHL Sl SAAT ASAT HTS FT SAH STI FART VL SET aT, Bae 
GIS AL Seas SET fh ferent ae Sahl retest AMT aM 


SECOND LORD. 


My lord, the roinish clown, at whom so oft 


Your Grace was wont to laugh, is also missing. 
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Hisperia, the Princess' gentlewoman, 

Confesses that she secretly o'erheard 

Your daughter and her cousin much commend 

The parts and graces of the wrestler 

That did but lately foil the sinewy Charles; 

And she believes, wherever they are gone, 

That youth is surely in their company. 

at aria 

ar as, ae ra frauen fora oe an rer ore: gar aed ae ot MIS 
al fecdtfean, trsrepardl Ht vare-ereh, + cellent @ fer Sas TARTS 
TAT Ia AN SHAT TAL-SeA SHI SH PATA Sh WT SH TT SH STL A 
TAL TTA HU SL GAT AT HS Sea Hl ASS SCS HT RATA AIT, BAN 


dé hl aed @ fe a ae Sei at aT St ae Asa Afra BO A Sah 
Ae al 


FREDERICK. 

Send to his brother; fetch that gallant hither. 
If he be absent, bring his brother to me; 

I'll make him find him. Do this suddenly; 
And let not search and inquisition quail 


To bring again these foolish runaways. 


rete 


Se (ASAT) & Tg HUTS Staats Se Teva HT et ASN ale se 
Fat FT Sl AT SAH Ay HT FHSAA AL ATA CAST HF SA aH ATS HT SSA 
oh fare HET Car HT HU, TAT TAT SAN SaTRreaTARH SATA ch BHT aT 
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TS Teh Het Cea Sst Teh SA Stare MISA cat Pee S ATT TMT TAT 
aa 


[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 


* diferar stk Usifeis 
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SCENE III. Before OLIVER'S house 
EVa 3: Btletay ch UN ch ATA 

[Enter ORLANDO and ADAM, meeting] 
[ARES BH CSA FI TAR, ACTETT] 

ORLANDO. 

Who's there? 

aineist 

Feat HMB? 

ADAM. 

What, my young master? O my gentle master! 

O my sweet master! O you memory 

Of old Sir Rowland! Why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, strong, and valiant? 
Why would you be so fond to overcome 

The bonny prizer of the humorous Duke? 

Your praise is come too swiftly home before you. 
Know you not, master, to some kind of men 
Their graces serve them but as enemies? 

No more do yours. Your virtues, gentle master, 
Are sanctified and holy traitors to you. 


O, what a world is this, when what is comely 
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Envenoms him that bears it! 


tsa 


aM, A wre HrfersH, aT AL Aa afore, att A A alee, BHT aS ae 
Ucis Ht farear Gye! SH, SAT Sel AT HL TS V? BATT Stew FATS? TT 
SATE A ATS S? BA fererch Ferg Vary gar Aah, HITT AK Te ? 
Sat AMT Sa TEN Sas Bh eS Tara Bl BAT & fore ast creme Vt 
TST? STITT TAT SATIS AK BTM S Veet St Fad sit GF Bet Tess TAT Vl 
afeas, ST tet Sat aa fe Heo eM Hl aifeaa SAT Gar sec at S 
cifees Eat & wT 2 saracht sae Pt ae Vl Sted UrfetesH, srTat eater 
st afer Eferat straeht Set Vl Sits, Ae HET GAR S Get Us AAA, 
He Hl Sra St SAH FAC ART HT HM HLT TAB! 


ORLANDO. 


Why, what's the matter? 

aineist 

wil, RAT Wd 2? 

ADAM. 

O unhappy youth! 

Come not within these doors; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives. 

Your brother- no, no brother; yet the son 

Yet not the son; I will not call him son 

Of him I was about to call his father 

Hath heard your praises; and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you use to lie, 
And you within it. If he fail of that, 


He will have other means to cut you off; 
79 


I overheard him and his practices. 
This is no place; this house is but a butchery; 


Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 


tsa 


AY AAMT aT! SF LATS oh MTA A SATA SA GA SH AT, STIS AT TTT 
GST HE Te Safes TAT Vl STTHT Tg — ANT, HTS AMT — UH YA — Sit 
free sft ya set , A se ya Tel He — Sah aC HF Bet Hes TT TAT aT 
fea sere Pratt arent Tate Et S SAL SATS Te SAAT (SATE ATS FT) 
RET SA ATS SH, HV ST FIAT HL S, STITH ATA St eA SA FT eI 
ate ae CAT Ses HATHA Ste @, Tt aS STH ATs ah fre Ta cle 
SARSTae HC AT Hy BA BAK Sah SST SAT Ish A GAT AT AE HIS 
STE TET S, AE AK HAT WH HAA Vl STS FO ALL, SAT SU, TAA 
TAM Ae FAI 


ORLANDO. 


Why, whither, Adam, wouldst thou have me go? 
—_ 

ait, ten ga Wa wet Sor are at? 

ADAM. 


No matter whither, so you come not here. 


tsa 

pel Ht HSU, TA Tet Ad STA 

ORLANDO. 

What, wouldst thou have me go and beg my food, 
Or with a base and boist'rous sword enforce 

A thievish living on the common road? 


This I must do, or know not what to do; 
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Yet this I will not do, do how I can. 
I rather will subject me to the malice 
Of a diverted blood and bloody brother. 

war 
SAT GH Aled St fee A er Sis Si Ud & fre site ary ar frre 
ACTA PRATER STH ASH UL Wah A STAT Slat ferarsh? Hel Ae SALT 
Sem! ar a reat Stat fer aT HS STetifes Hae Tel HET, TEs He AT 
Gea Sl Fae TST He aH, Hera HANS Tas aret St Peal Tg a 
35 a1, Rak SAT Tae AMT 


ADAM. 

But do not so. I have five hundred crowns, 
The thrifty hire I saved under your father, 
Which I did store to be my foster-nurse, 
When service should in my old limbs lie lame, 
And unregarded age in corners thrown. 

Take that, and He that doth the ravens feed, 
Yea, providently caters for the sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age! Here is the gold; 

All this I give you. Let me be your servant; 
Though I look old, yet I am strong and lusty; 
For in my youth I never did apply 

Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood, 

Nor did not with unbashful forehead woo 
The means of weakness and debility; 


Therefore my age is as a lusty winter, 


81 


Frosty, but kindly. Let me go with you; 
I'll do the service of a younger man 


In all your business and necessities. 


tsa 


Chfenst CAT Ft Hel AL Tes The St Kata S fares sas fer a steht 
Ted BU Ha eral sesh STAT IT Sa Hs Ste Se aA At TRC HI 
Ter ey oh Fere STAT FERAT AT TST HAT SHAT AL as SHUT fore sHfSa St 
STOTT SK SHAT ST (SETA) HH fone Hy thet Tet Sts SAT Fa 
TT, AK FS (FA), Ht Hla Hl Hiss Sa ~z, Vt, ferctenqat St G TATA 
UM At TACT UAT @, TST HAL SIA LAM! Fe Le GAM Fe Ta A 
SATS SAT Sl Hel STAT ACK TAT Tet Sl TET H ae ferarg ear g, fee 
ATF roa AN eld S aT s, aie Stet Ta A A aah stat Git A 
TH sit sass tat bt raf asd set at ate a et HA Aeise HEH F 
fret gach & cig Tea TSA SH GET SH fh HAS Be sraAAAT 
ROT Sl SAAT ALT STAT UH MTA lta SHAT S Ht tet vet ate 
cifees ag AT Sl AA SIT MTS es <1 STH BL SET SA SATA Hy, FO 
Sa alent St AES STAT Raed HET 


ORLANDO. 


O good old man, how well in thee appears 
The constant service of the antique world, 
When service sweat for duty, not for meed! 
Thou art not for the fashion of these times, 
Where none will sweat but for promotion, 
And having that do choke their service up 


Even with the having; it is not so with thee. 


* sere a 
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But, poor old man, thou prun'st a rotten tree 
That cannot so much as a blossom yield 

In lieu of all thy pains and husbandry. 

But come thy ways, we'll go along together, 
And ere we have thy youthful wages spent 
We'll light upon some settled low content. 
aineist 


BS, TH Fg STA, TAH TM THY HT AT GAT Ta Fa SSS 
fears car @, Sa Gat Fader & fer Get Seat ara a, + fH aa aT 
TOT & fae] TH Sa AAS SN ch fore ae Mt, Tet Teta & fers Mt 
ang Tea SSPE BAR ae era at a att Bare Tew SA actif ae SS 
ferea Tel 81 Car Grek are at Bi feed a Ta Fe, Ta UH BS Bs HI 
FISD WS SL, HT TERK UN HE SAN MATT FH Fact H re SIs A Usp 
tet ft ret Sepa) ifs TA AL GTA SAT Gabe VN SA ATT STAT SAT 
Tel Sart Hl Tat H UH Vs S Teel St, gH fone Geass 
srrsfiferest at OAT eT 


ADAM. 

Master, go on; and I will follow thee 

To the last gasp, with truth and loyalty. 

From seventeen years till now almost four-score 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 

At seventeen years many their fortunes seek, 
But at fourscore it is too late a week; 

Yet fortune cannot recompense me better 

Than to die well and not my master's debtor. 


ten 
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afer, aed Tea sie A art arrfadt ate dH, Et aeaE SK THAT 
, AT Hed AAA LET GAS Aer ST SHS SAT ETT STEM Te FHT 
SM ee H Bet Cer cies Sta H sie Tat TST GAS ATet Hl SH A Hy 
alsa are ferent al ace Prenetd & cifeet sree ater St Sw F 
TAL ax St GAT Vt Vl free oft fers gaa sea eatery Fat AMT ¢ aercth 
@ feb F Um Stest Hid AS, SAT Stas ATT BHT AAU TE 


[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE IV. The Forest of Arden 
SVT ¥: ASA HT SAT 
[Enter ROSALIND for GANYMEDE, CELIA for ALIENA, and 


CLOWN alias TOUCHSTONE] 


[ianis ara Users, Ueraa FAA ANCA, AR FagI Sh TAK, 
I VaR] 


ROSALIND. 


O Jupiter, how weary are my spirits! 

antes 

AT ATER’, ART SeuTS FaHAT SST TS TAT! 
TOUCHSTONE. 

I Care not for my spirits, if my legs were not weary. 
carert 

vat oro eure oft ag Pala a Atcha AR ea oe Sa 
ROSALIND. 


I could find in my heart to disgrace my man's apparel, and to cry 
like a woman; but I must comfort the weaker vessel, as doublet and 
hose ought to show itself courageous to petticoat; therefore, 
courage, good Aliena. 


asteis 


ar feet F aredt g fe Aas Jes AY Teas Hr H SAK ¢ SI UH sitet 
Hl AS Tl cileha HS Stel stat al site eal fecrar et Vhtt ates TH 


°° aftrex (Jupiter)- srs va anfeat & aera IS aT 
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at quat aia 
Udtete St Gear H Secte” Sik Stat ved catth al sift area fear 
arfeu safer ferrd Tal, srewt Ue 

CELIA. 

I pray you bear with me; I cannot go no further. 

eitferat 

Hae wretat edt SAR Brel Sa; F ate SIR TMT ae Ter 
TOUCHSTONE. 


For my part, I had rather bear with you than bear you; yet I should 
bear no cross if I did bear you; for I think you have no money in 


your purse. 


caret 


Fel deh AT Garet @, A sargeHl SA AT Sea H sags Grea Sea TS 
aA! (FAH) ale H sarrgeHt Mla ct Ht St aly sera”? aNl Pera, athe 
F ata @ fer sac ae FH aelg era eT el 

ROSALIND. 

Well,. this is the Forest of Arden. 

twiis 

GK, Fe f ASA HT TTI 

TOUCHSTONE. 


Ay, now am I in Arden; the more fool I; when I was at home I was 


in a better place; but travellers must be content. 


*’ gsele (Doublet)- Ua feaea Ft Behe 


38 


ast (Hose) — 8 At eas TH ITT AT 


* ufersrafires faacnt a ate & fare a ere 
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caeert 
Bi, Ha FH aS FS, H fet FS Sl Ta Hae ae oT aH UH Seat HTS 
TM, feed aT Ht Maw Tea TST 
[Enter CORIN and SILVIUS] 
[ais ait fercrferera 1 FART] 
ROSALIND. 


Ay, be so, good Touchstone. Look you, who comes here, a young 


man and an old in solemn talk. 
tates 


St, ATE Wl, HS THM SST, SEK AM ST ETS, THM ott F 
OORT Uh ATA SIR UH FST STEAM 


CORIN. 

That is the way to make her scorn you still. 
Corel 

Ba Mh S ch ge st AT sara ape St HEM 
SILVIUS. 


O Corin, that thou knew'st how I do love her! 

feretfereret 

SY Shih, SIRT TA Ste feb F See fea CAR HUT S! 

CORIN. 

I partly guess; for I have loved ere now. 

Coury 

HS Se IH HF SHRI CHM Gea S FAH F Yet TAK AK THT el 
SILVIUS. 
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dit! 


ares sated 
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No, Corin, being old, thou canst not guess, 
Though in thy youth thou wast as true a lover 
As ever sighed upon a midnight pillow. 

But if thy love were ever like to mine, 

As sure | think did never man love so, 

How many actions most ridiculous 


Hast thou been drawn to by thy fantasy? 


facfera 


Fel, HARA, Tet SA FH HLT TH Sars Mt AT Beh — Het Vt arr 
Sa A GH Cem Sat fart Heel TS ST, HT ETAT A cheer ae aK TEAR 
SAM Se ACA Vl cheat Ale Het TERT Cae HL She Stet aT Fra 
Freire H ait & tar ware salt feet street 4 et fever set grant 
HeTATSH G GHA fared Saray Batters HAT aA feral SF? 


CORIN. 


Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 
Coury 

SA SAT UAT HH AH Sr et THT el 
SILVIUS. 

O, thou didst then never love so heartily! 
If thou rememb'rest not the slightest folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou hast not loved; 


Or if thou hast not sat as I do now, 


Wearing thy hearer in thy mistress's praise, 
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Thou hast not loved; 
Or if thou hast not broke from company 
Abruptly, as my passion now makes me, 
Thou hast not loved. 


O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe! 
facfaae 


aS, Ta Gea Heit We fect Ban areal fore! ale aR HAT ret Se aa 
BE sageehh at GH are aed Ta Tend Fare GHA fea a1, Ta TAs Hatt 
care ah el Fea aT ate GH eet Ue at sts TH ata A slat SSK rt 
Stier bt are SE Cad ATs Ata Hl SAAT St al Te CAR AMT fea 
ar ate srraftrett abt aerfet cat pelt Ged Sach A GIST A ST, SAT AL 
TANTS HAS AUT Aree S, TS TAA CAR Aeat peal Str rah, cht, chsh 


[Exit Silvius] 


[Fercaferere ar Frere] 


ROSALIND. 


Alas, poor shepherd! searching of thy wound, 

I have by hard adventure found mine own. 

antes 

BE, TAK TSA! TEEN SAT HT TAH Fat BH ae AY ATS TST St Tel 
TOUCHSTONE. 


And I mine. I remember, when I was in love, I broke my sword 
upon a stone, and bid him take that for coming at night to Jane 
Smile; and I remember the kissing of her batler, and the cow's dugs 
that her pretty chopt hands had milked; and I remember the wooing 
of peascod instead of her; from whom I took two cods, and giving 
her them again, said with weeping tears 'Wear these for my sake.' 
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We that are true lovers run into strange capers; but as all is mortal 


in nature, so is all nature in love mortal in folly. 


caret 


AN AS AG Fat Ae Ss, HTH AH MT, TAS sta Teva HT TH 
TOR A as aT I BI SAS HET UA Fe Ba “Ga seATSeY’ & few sat 
WG Ales FS Ud HF SAT Behl SN HS, SAT Pee” HT AT BA STITT 
GAR Ta GT MA SAT-SaT AL SE PSHTCAAT, AE STAT Vl SINK Wat 
ale & -Iet & fru Weds SNA GHA SAT AT A Ht STS Het SH TT ST 
ATA CHT, Sik feet Hex AT at cafSat HI SF Sc VU Hs Let VL SAS HET AT 
TE att & fae aes Ss Tes "| SHH ST Geel Wet le SF sassy 
cfitsi fener sped Sl feed Ste sepia A aah ist zac 8, Fa Sta a FT a 
areft att slarephthat sft Fax el 


ROSALIND. 


Thou speak'st wiser than thou art ware of. 
antes 

qa srrtt Rita & Saver gear aT ara FUE VM 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Nay, I shall ne'er be ware of mine own wit till I break my shins 


against it. 
caret 


vet, Forest Raat at eet Fat SA OST Set Tee See AT STI 
Feat Hl Ft Sa al 


ROSALIND. 
Jove, Jove! this shepherd's passion 


Is much upon my fashion. 


deck (Batler) — Has Ht MA aren feat ar ae 
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ares sated 
tnitis 
Sia, Sel! Fa ASKS & HATS fercHer AL SS Sl 
TOUCHSTONE. 


And mine; but it grows something stale with me. 


caret 

ARAL oh; Cifeat HE are STS Ht Hw Tee St Te SI 
CELIA. 

I pray you, one of you question yond man 

If he for gold will give us any food; 


I faint almost to death. 


diferar 


F fod aed &, THH G alg Sa EX US Berea G aR yes feb AT aA 
Feet FS SH HS AM H Fore ST) H TAT Att HT SHAE Tah ALT TAHT SI 


TOUCHSTONE. 


(to CORIN) Holla, you clown! 
caret 


(IRAE) B, TH eR! 
ROSALIND. 
Peace, fool; he's not thy Ensman. 
tsteis 
UY St HS, HE; Te Arent header Nt vl 
CORIN. 
Who calls? 
Coury 
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Sit erent et oie 
fener TaRT? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Your betters, sir. 


caret 

ares fein a, ASteA 

CORIN. 

Else are they very wretched. 

Corel 

aT fee S St TEI SAAT gat Sl 

ROSALIND. 

(to TOUCHSTONE) Peace, I say. - Good even to you, friend. 
antes 

(CARTS) B HEM SMA Vt TTSAN — TT AeAT, FEA 
CORIN. 

And to you, gentle sir, and to you all. 

Coury 

aant oft afta, site sara att ant off 
ROSALIND. 

I prithee, shepherd, if that love or gold 

Can in this desert place buy entertainment, 

Bring us where we may rest ourselves and feed. 
Here's a young maid with travel much oppressed, 


And faints for succour. 
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ares sated 
tnitis 


Teka af an ar a G, ga fsa sore F arfacardt attest St ah, aA 
ae fect Hea & SH et ct eH et SH SK Hah SH TST eTleeT HL 
Gohl Tet UH TAM ASH S BT AAT S set eH Te S BI stra & fora 
WET ET eI 


CORIN. 


Fair sir, I pity her, 

And wish, for her sake more than for mine own, 

My fortunes were more able to relieve her; 

But I am shepherd to another man, 

And do not shear the fleeces that I graze. 

My master is of churlish disposition, 

And little recks to find the way to heaven 

By doing deeds of hospitality. 

Besides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed, 

Are now on sale; and at our sheepcote now, 

By reason of his absence, there is nothing 

That you will feed on; but what is, come see, 

And in my voice most welcome shall you be. 

Coury 

dat AM, Fa SAS Hela SIN Ge S Sarat Saw fers AE set 
SATT @ feb SAAT Hae aes BH fers AL fap A SHIT Hel SATET HATA 


FATT Vl eile F feet ora Stret & fore SHS ST HTH SLA | SAN 
fares HARTA S SAH Tet TM STS MHA | AT ATfeTeH AA FH SAT 


40 ofa ga waar @ Het ag are aa aT 
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arent & site stferfer ace See STO Sh AT A TS ST SHA ATT el 
sah Aca, SAAT AIS, Sah AA SN UMTS F Sah BUA aeaeeft 
arftran aa fers at 8 81 ait aii are ae arqafera @, gat AST 
asf tar po oft rat fa saa GT oe cafes ST ot A, sTTaiT Baa Z, 
ANAT fora S Set STEHT Ga FAMTA VPTM| 


ROSALIND. 


What is he that shall buy his flock and pasture? 

antes 

FS? FATS SH SeHY SAAT SI TTS Fl GT? 

CORIN. 

That young swain that you saw here but erewhile, 

That little cares for buying any thing. 

Coury 

fae ort pe aaa Teel AG Fel ST aT, Je Asta Wate sit Ho ath 
dled oh fee HH WATS HUT Bi 

ROSALIND. 


I pray thee, if it stand with honesty, 

Buy thou the cottage, pasture, and the flock, 
And thou shalt have to pay for it of us. 
antes 


afe Sarrand @ tar feat ST ae, dt HIAT GH Se ATS, TUTTE sie 
OSH avs Hr eA fore ate at SAK ech fore EA TAHT PTAA BHT 
cil 


© tales ar sree faafaae 21 


*® aif & urfern 
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ares stated 


CELIA. 
And we will mend thy wages. I like this place, 


And willingly could waste my time in it. 


aitferat 

AR SA TS THATS F TA He S| Het ae STS Tas @, BIC A ea ewT 
Gael stra aH fora Gap ei 

CORIN. 

Assuredly the thing is to be sold. 

Go with me; if you like upon report 

The soil, the profit, and this kind of life, 

I will your very faithful feeder be, 

And buy it with your gold right suddenly. 

Coury 

Pfsradkt wa ca & fearw AS AL ary saan afe argent ae sa, 


SET FATT Si ge AS Fl Farrah, wee Sat T Sara UH tes THIER 
TTC oT STS, SK orl ia St, SATIS GIA F Fs Ge che Sl 


[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE V. Another part of the forest 
FT &: SATS HT Ue ata Pera 
[Enter AMIENS, JAQUES, and OTHERS] 
[Caftara, Sieh SR ate CHT I TART] 
AMIENS. 

(Sings) 

Under the greenwood tree 

Who loves to lie with me, 

And turn his merry note 

Unto the sweet bird's throat, 

Come hither, come hither, come hither. 
Here shall he see 

No enemy 


But winter and rough weather. 


infer 
(MAT) 

att afta aret ga ts & ea 
ST AL ATT ea Tas LAT ST, 
ait arett seta & thet eT 
ward Fafean a Tet teh St STA 
Fel A, Tet AA, TNT SAA 
oe ak Gua tran & fears, 
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aren flared 


get sa aid aq feeard ae 2 
JAQUES. 


More, more, I prithee, more. 


y 


with 
aN, HK, HIM, sk GATS 
AMIENS. 


It will make you melancholy, Monsieur Jaques. 


wit 
ae gre Tat Pen ett, afters Site 
JAQUES. 


I thank it. More, I prithee, more. I can suck melancholy out of a 
song, as a weasel sucks eggs. More, I prithee, more. 


y 


Th 


Fee aerate Sa MI AN, HITT, SH GATS ett Pra Bl Usp Ae oh 
He HFS Sl TS AHA FAS UH AIA HVS HT THAT Vl SAK TATSAT, 
HITT SK GATS 


AMIENS. 

My voice is ragged; I know I cannot please you. 

tehaer 

ad stars BE TA 8; A SAAT g, F Its Sefead aNl Hl AAT 
JAQUES. 


I do not desire you to please me; I do desire you to sing. Come, 


more; another stanzo. Call you 'em stanzos? 


y 


Th 
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Fat area fe qa ast Safed HU; A area € fe Ta TT TSM eT, 
SAK GATS; GET SE TAS TH BA Se Fed VT A? 
AMIENS. 


What you will, Monsieur Jaques. 


wtaet 
ST SH ST Te He, AAA Sita 
JAQUES. 


Nay, I care not for their names; they owe me nothing. Will you 
sing? 


y 


TH 


Fel, Het Sach AAT Al alg Ware Fete; SAS Fa HO Herd are aet el 
aT TA TSA? 


AMIENS. 


More at your request than to please myself. 


ttt 
ae ot att & Sarat ga F rent sehr ae TST 
JAQUES. 


Well then, if ever I thank any man, I'll thank you; but that they call 
compliment is like th' encounter of two dog-apes; and when a man 
thanks me heartily, methinks have given him a penny, and he 
renders me the beggarly thanks. Come, sing; and you that will not, 
hold your tongues. 


y 


NTH 


at dtm @, ate Fast fet arent at arate HT aT Tre HT cleat 
F Hed S CH GA Hl Heca SAT St FAAS oh Tet Frey SHAT Vl HC Stay 
Us orrent He feet & aerae Care at A Grae S, AMT Sa HA UH Ter 
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ares slaved 
fear dt HK set Hae get Pranheat Ft ake Gta aT Vl Fett, TA TAT 
TST SI aTAL AT St et TAT St ora Sa te TE 
AMIENS. 


Well, I'll end the song. Sirs, cover the while; the Duke will drink 
under this tree. He hath been all this day to look you. 


tefttee 


SST Ae S, HATA HT TT IT MAST, FA SN SAT a At AST SH 
GST Cll da Teh SAN SAH ga Ss & AS a CN ANT fet ge TST at 
SSI AU Bel 


JAQUES. 


And I have been all this day to avoid him. He is to disputable for 
my company. I think of as many matters as he; but I give heaven 
thanks, and make no boast of them. Come, warble, come. 


y 


NIT 


HCG fet F Sra Tey At HUTT LAT TET A afer & ferw ae ferare- 

SH Sl A fh Sa TAT at Bl Mar e fares Fe Glad S, Ted A Guat 
Sl FAAS Sa S fos SA AAT HT cree H RH AMT TELAT eA, Aa TMH, 
ae 


[All together here sing] 


[tet aot HT CH ATT TTA A] 
SONG 

Who doth ambition shun, 

And loves to live i' th' sun, 
Seeking the food he eats, 

And pleased with what he gets, 


Come hither, come hither, come hither. 
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Here shall he see 

No enemy 

But winter and rough weather. 
[rite] 

tly HSCATHIA Fl EX TAT @, 
ait fare ga F silat wee 2, 

SCLC RCIEICORCCECIS CIE 
AK see Ie Stat Se St Sa Feta VI 
3s ak aaa Aten & fear, 
wet a alg wy fare set TI 
JAQUES. 


I'll give you a verse to this note that I made yesterday in despite of 


my invention. 


y 


Th 


ae facut oc & gre wee afer a fare A set fever om erates get 
HUAT-MMleta Te VI 


AMIENS. 


And I'll sing it. (taking paper from JAQUES) Thus it goes: 
If it do come to pass 

That any man turn ass, 

Leaving his wealth and ease 

A stubborn will to please, 


Ducdame, ducdame, ducdame; 
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ares sated 


Here shall he see 
Gross fools as he, 


An if he will come to me. 


Uefa 

RH gS TST (Sites a HET HI cit SL) - as HS WAS : 
afe ter et ae 

fee alg stretht 1e Ft aedter ST STE, 
atl qa-afarert sik alert BS & 
afer ae arrett fore att at Beh, 
wet ae eT 

SIT StS St RST FM, 

BN ale TES TS TAL TA ST AeA al 
AMIENS. 

What's that 'ducdame"? 

teat 

Fe SHS RTS? 

JAQUES. 


'Tis a Greek invocation, to call fools into a circle. I'll go sleep, if I 
can; if I cannot, I'll rail against all the first-born of Egypt. 


y 


Th 


Fe UF AMT THAT @, al HT UH AL ch tee gers & feral FAA ST Ter 
%, Be Hay wen ale Mt At Gear aH fray ht att Tech aaa Ht 
FEST ST 
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Sit erent et oie 
AMIENS. 
And I'll go seek the Duke; his banquet is prepared. 
water 
ANH STR Seb HT AAT ; SACHT UAT TAR Vt TAT Sl 


[Exeunt severally] 


[eat or feats feast F repre] 
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ares sated 
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SCENE VI. The forest 
ya &: WATT 
[Enter ORLANDO and ADAM] 


[Sittcist AK Usa Fl TART] 
ADAM. 


Dear master, I can go no further. O, I die for food! Here lie I down, 


and measure out my grave. Farewell, kind master. 


tea 


Tak Aifetsh, F Six ST Mt Aer AeoaT SHS, F TS AL VTS! F set ce 
Ta S, SH Stel cat F SpTE eta Vl StetferaT, tem ATLAS 


ORLANDO. 


Why, how now, Adam! No greater heart in thee? Live a little; 
comfort a little; cheer thyself a little. If this uncouth forest yield 
anything savage, I will either be food for it or bring it for food to 
thee. Thy conceit is nearer death than thy powers. For my sake be 
comfortable; hold death awhile at the arm's end. I will here be with 
the presently; and if I bring thee not something to eat, I will give 
thee leave to die; but if thou diest before I come, thou art a mocker 
of my labour. Well said! thou look'st cheerly; and I'll be with thee 
quickly. Yet thou liest in the bleak air. Come, I will bear thee to 
some shelter; and thou shalt not die for lack of a dinner, if there 
live anything in this desert. Cheerly, good Adam! 


wai 


HAY, Ha RM, USA? aT Ta atSt oft Ferra aNl ahh? ae Ferra war, 
AST AUTH AK CH, Ge HI Arsh Fert Ses Fe StS Sever H als AST 
aly ret ara PAT S, AT A ATH SAT HSH SA ASST AT SA TFS 
Gat & fre aK STS Sa Att Tee Sad Hela At S fara TA 


106 


ares flared 


Brat Vl AE ATER TH Fel ATTA G Sat; Ho eK ch fee Aha S UH TT 
aft att can site a4 set geet are ets, sie ate Gren am & fare Fy 
HS Tal AH WA S, A qe Hes Hl gosta ¢ S| cies ale AL STM 
red aga aa, arg ak sere ar sare Gt serait Ste era aa 
ada erga Ba, ‘afte afta &t grate are dso ant of ga ze 
Sea ai act, qed dian fet ore # acim, sic afe ge ara it 
aang carer diet ger ea a at&t at Resa Te, red Tem 


[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE VII. The forest 

Ia 9: Wet 

[A table set out.] 

[art FPA AST] 

[Enter DUKE SENIOR, AMIENS, and LORDS, like outlaws] 
/fafey-arfeegral a ete Serer efter, Celia athe ariel a1 937] 
DUKE SENIOR. 

I think he be transformed into a beast; 

For I can nowhere find him like a man. 

San Uitte 


Fataat € fe te UH aa F cocter St aT S aeiifeh Uh Sere At AE 
ae Wa Hel feary Tet Sar VI 


FIRST LORD. 


My lord, he is but even now gone hence; 

Here was he merry, hearing of a song. 

eet aaa 

ATS TS, FS STl_-seht S BVT S TA Vl TAT GAH Fat Fs GT AM 
DUKE SENIOR. 

If he, compact of jars, grow musical, 

We shall have shortly discord in the spheres. 


Go seek him; tell him I would speak with him. 


San Uther 
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aren flared 


fecrerare wont Al fragt ae cate ate aettrret St ae, dh aA Ses Vt 
San dts Fase SA Ale Al MS BA TaN! SA Hel F Vas ara AAT 
Tea El 


[Enter JAQUES] 

[Stee 1 FeRT] 

FIRST LORD. 

He saves my labour by his own approach. 
eet ara 

Tae STR SE A art GF St S Te ahh 
DUKE SENIOR. 

Why, how now, monsieur! what a life is this, 
That your poor friends must woo your company? 
What, you look merrily! 

San Uther 


HY, Ste Ha, Aaa! ae chet foracth S, fer Trane serfs fore qeawe 
a UTA a ford Het Tech 82 sea BsM, TH Ge fearg ec et! 


JAQUES. 

A fool, a fool! I met a fool i' th' forest, 

A motley fool. A miserable world! 

As I do live by food, I met a fool, 

Who laid him down and basked him in the sun, 
And railed on Lady Fortune in good terms, 

In good set terms- and yet a motley fool. 


'Good morrow, fool,' quoth I; 'No, sir,' quoth he, 
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‘Call me not fool till heaven hath sent me fortune.' 
And then he drew a dial from his poke, 

And, looking on it with lack-lustre eye, 

Says very wisely, 'It is ten o'clock; 

Thus we may see,' quoth he, 'how the world wags; 
'Tis but an hour ago since it was nine; 

And after one hour more 'twill be eleven; 

And so, from hour to hour, we ripe and ripe, 

And then, from hour to hour, we rot and rot; 

And thereby hangs a tale.' When I did hear 

The motley fool thus moral on the time, 

My lungs began to crow like chanticleer 

That fools should be so deep contemplative; 

And I did laugh sans intermission 

An hour by his dial. O noble fool! 

A worthy fool! Motley's the only wear. 


NTH 


up fae, Ua He! oferty ater aret Us Perey HF sitet H Pere 
Ml Ae HUIS GAN! SS UM Ge Aa Sled Tea Hae, a StH UH 
Te Grea arr, St ATA OR eter BST IT ct Ler aT Si aa fers HT 
SOSH Moat H, AAA leh S HLA Tar a, feet ot are oT-ferett 

OM ATCT Uae AE Vt aT Heat eT ATATS HS" | SE set “tet ATA, 
aT SAC Pepe AL OTe ST Teh Wat ES HER AT Teal” Sh TS 


4 srera ae @ fee He cit ht fener Sremr are ect V1 gates sear a aa TH & fea 
CHS Chl HS HSC G FAH BH PAT S Sta Teh PERT SAA ASA F ST STE 
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are sfareda 


Ser tet sa G Use Ut Pentel Sik gel-aett Sita S ga Sear sR ET 
St Sheraryet Sr a alent “ea ee Gad S fH Ta IST TMS V1” SA ST 
HET AAR HH TH TS Vl St WH He Geet At Tat WS Y BN WH He ae 
TAINS TST TTA] SH US St CHU He SHUI ST SA THA (Fs Std) STA, 
oi fae He ae AS SH HS SEM Bet SEM Sik Ths UH Hert Sts 
are” se He or -ferott arereh arel Se ference Hl ge ae SA TL 
aie ec Se Gar a ch ae aircon fer frauen ot Ua ag Faas et 
Gerd &, F Ue Racha He Sat MT AT TS AT PT Fea HTT Sl STL 
Sa aS & Sars SF TAK ae AL Ia SAAT TET BAT aHThsteT fares! 
Tare fargucn! Trent iter ates Vt saree TEA At AT eI 


DUKE SENIOR. 

What fool is this? 

San Uithray 

ae frac AT 8? 

JAQUES. 

O worthy fool! One that hath been a courtier, 
And says, if ladies be but young and fair, 
They have the gift to know it; and in his brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder biscuit 

After a voyage, he hath strange places crammed 
With observation, the which he vents 

In mangled forms. O that I were a fool! 

I am ambitious for a motley coat. 


NIT 


Usp aiferet FIGIH! Sl Us STA Te FH SAK Fe Heal e “ale set 
fab Fart Se Get St, dae ata Sa Hl shrferferad F Tach Si” Se 
aos feAPT A as, AAS AAT FH Ae alas & Ta SU Ee ferepe st 
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athe’, SST STS St Aral Hl SAG Sta cH shal & GTA Ge VU zs, Fes 
ae Ferd -faaTa ATCA A AT STAT Sl SATS, FIAT A fares ra! UH AT 
fora Ble Us HTH SSH El 

DUKE SENIOR. 

Thou shalt have one. 

San Uthat 

ae tar ate ae fram 

JAQUES. 

It is my only suit, 

Provided that you weed your better judgments 

Of all opinion that grows rank in them 

That I am wise. I must have liberty 

Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 

To blow on whom I please, for so fools have; 

And they that are most galled with my folly, 

They most must laugh. And why, sir, must they so? 
The why is plain as way to parish church: 

He that a fool doth very wisely hit 

Doth very foolishly, although he smart, 

Not to seem senseless of the bob; if not, 

The wise man's folly is anatomized 


Even by the squand'ring glances of the fool. 


45 


We fereHe Ue ae PRIA Cet AHS TH TA Ted & Stet ee fer See TE a aH fea STE 
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are sated 


Invest me in my motley; give me leave 
To speak my mind, and I will through and through 
Cleanse the foul body of th' infected world, 


If they will patiently receive my medicine. 


y 


NTH 


AT sre Capa Peles Beat S, TT TS Ta AT Ae TAT BIS eC fe F 
SSA Cl FAH ACTA Fat Fe Kaa, Set HST (fraweh) & ore ett 
&, At at sre fee sar A afer F fare are SST aA] SAS iT ST AL 
HST S TAT SAAT HHT Si Ss THA SAAT SEAT TS] SIN Alea, FATS 
UAT HAN? TNT FAT? TSS STAT ST AA SSH TTT SE TS A TA HT 
Ted : ae catch, fore x faaysh sed St AUS G AK ALA S, ITEMS H 
Feet St GATT alish G STH ALT @, ale GHA & fee ae PaeayT 
yeta et Stat @, Het St ae VIR Vt ale Car vel ear, aE (faavs) 
aft facet aes arefl ASKT a se gfeas eater At aa ar aretehl 
ordtaror Bt SET | er-fercht Grerep HAST Ta SF SI SY ST Aa AT TT 
aed Hl ATA ¢, Si A ge aonb aha A aka sre at Ht aE 
THIS HL ST, aS a Aegean AE site aA re UTI 


DUKE SENIOR. 


Fie on thee! I can tell what thou wouldst do. 

San Uther 

Pera 8 Ta UR! A aa Gene & fe GH AT aR TM TI 
JAQUES. 


“6 area ae 2 fee ale fereft cater aft serch fepelt ara & fore atretraar Ht STE Sat ae 
BE ATAPI TE STS SAHA & few HaeaTT feaATg Ft aT SAAT se SH ar 
TraTaR Te eae fora & farerch fore Sercht STAT Vt TH Vl SAN ale ae cate Se 
oT oh fae MASA S Tt FAH Ste Bes fH ae Sahth Str SHIA sh Gee ahora a 
Sl TMT AT SAK LAT SALT SC SA SA BUT HT Pea AT Tas TS Aone A Vl SahcH st 
PASAY AT SAAT HST AT SAA ST TTT I TTT aK SAT 
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What, for a counter, would I do but good? 


y 


NTH 

FMT, ST FATE, Ste Sed Bh aA A eM aL MAT SP 
DUKE SENIOR. 

Most Mischievous foul sin, in chiding sin; 

For thou thyself hast been a libertine, 

As sensual as the brutish sting itself; 

And all th' embossed sores and headed evils 

That thou with license of free foot hast caught 
Wouldst thou disgorge into the general world. 
San Uithray 


(SRT SH) TTT Se FeAe HEAT, AH Sefer eT AT ITT a 
aise a cat ws eared Le aa eI, Sa HUH SAAT UH VY SHAT 
OR Ie 21 Se ge Graal At Sars Hy, eet GU ara SAN ER Soret Tee 
aed Tuga Tre THs CHM, HT TH FA ATA ST TE ATT Sere 
aril 


JAQUES. 


Why, who cries out on pride 

That can therein tax any private party? 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the sea, 

Till that the wearer's very means do ebb? 
What woman in the city do I name 

When that I say the city-woman bears 

The cost of princes on unworthy shoulders? 


Who can come in and say that I mean her, 
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ares flared 


When such a one as she such is her neighbour? 

Or what is he of basest function 

That says his bravery is not on my cost, 

Thinking that I mean him, but therein suits 

His folly to the mettle of my speech? 

There then! how then? what then? Let me see wherein 
My tongue hath wronged him: if it do him right, 

Then he hath wronged himself; if he be free, 

Why then my taxing like a wild-goose flies, 


Unclaimed of any man. But who comes here? 


y 


NIT 


aL, 1 oa fata HA aTel Sach We His cafe fasts ety ha ys Geral 22 
FM FS (AS Ws at SEM MAR aH Tee at ile el Goer TH SH Te 
St Up ST Hl FCAT HE SATB? ME A Uh I AT Het FF Ta 
%, Sa Fae Hem e fer Wells 4 aa Tew Heal WL UTHAT ST 
MAT Sy ATT FA Tea @! at AIA GTA STENT SAN Hat fH AT SAAT 
ae 8, Te Vat stk, Set ae 8, Tea F aett cStett Set et? aT es 
sfaa SAA ate aig oath, ae Grae fer Aer sera ae B, Fe Heme 
fer Seat ta” AA AT et S, TUS H Sal SAT SAP Vt AT FS 
HE Hers Sl TSA S2 Te TNL, Ta HA, Ta FAT? Hr TATA fos shat AE Shay 
Sah Te Tera fara] ae Sas (SATA A) Sah Gre Get pat Ta SEA 
Ge St sd Ere Teta fara ale ae ST et SMM, AT FAT AL SIRT SA 
siteft anal A rife, fare alg street ater vet aca, SS Tet STAT 
fea SEK HM ST TET 2? 


[Enter ORLANDO with his sword drawn] 


“’ Sat (Bravery) — Wer fees & Has 
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Sit gaat at wie 
[eA aT aeTAR fare BU HAST I TART] 
ORLANDO. 
Forbear, and eat no more. 
ainetst 
VAL, BN BAST BIN At GIS 
JAQUES. 


Why, I have eat none yet. 


y 


NIT 

HH, al dt Fa Ho Tet GT al 
ORLANDO. 

Nor shalt not, till necessity be served. 
aineist 

BT St GAM, Set Teh Wah HETTAS F TT CH 
JAQUES. 


Of what kind should this cock come of? 


y 


wher 
afar oe At aa HH ATeM eS Breall Hel S rat 2? 
DUKE SENIOR. 


Art thou thus boldened, man, by thy distress? Or else a rude 


despiser of good manners, 


That in civility thou seem'st so empty? 


San Uithray 
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ares sated 


> 


OF Peat mayer A 
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qa set Pia sata, art apfears & apron He ES St? aT ates Tae 
OTT He Act UH sfre sath st, ST Tas Rear ar saat sia fey 
aa e? 


ORLANDO. 

You touched my vein at first: the thorny point 
Of bare distress hath ta'en from me the show 
Of smooth civility; yet am I inland bred, 

And know some nurture. But forbear, I say; 
He dies that touches any of this fruit 

Till I and my affairs are answered. 

aineist 


ares Teel et ak FA test TaHS ch SIE Sara IM Hit TAT 
ao art rear at Ss fers Vl eters F eer Siar St Tet-aST S, HK 
AST Tea feraaT HT STAT Sl cheba BT, H HEAT Vl Tet Teh St AT 
Bare a Fret STE SAT AT A OT ST ATT, Sit HTS FA Het Hl ahsh Tt 
BUT FS ART TAT 


JAQUES. 


An you will not be answered with reason, I must die. 


y 


NTH 

SK ee TEM Shera Tare et Pea, At yt HET eh 
DUKE SENIOR. 

What would you have? 

Your gentleness shall force 

More than your force move us to gentleness. 


San Uther 
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arreiter tract 
TA A CAT Fas HUN? Tre TaTAT Hl Tera H ret reat eh TAA 
reat acct & fers Saran Theat HET 
ORLANDO. 
I almost die for food, and let me have it. 
aineist 
Far & fre CHAT AL aT S, SR Hel Fa Cy SI 
DUKE SENIOR. 
Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table. 
San Uthat 
Sat AR GT GTA, AN SANT caer HK TET KATA Bl 
ORLANDO. 
Speak you so gently? Pardon me, I pray you; 
I thought that all things had been savage here, 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of stern commandment. But whate'er you are 
That in this desert inaccessible, 
Under the shade of melancholy boughs, 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have looked on better days, 
If ever been where bells have knolled to church, 
If ever sat at any good man's feast, 
If ever from your eyelids wiped a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity and be pitied, 
Let gentleness my strong enforcement be; 
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In the which hope I blush, and hide my sword. 
_ 


AT Set rea S are Het V? H feral Hea S, Hat AAT Hel HA AAT AT 
feb aret Satter and tsi SiretteaT fere SHH SA Fatere HSA H STE 
oy At raster Ha sare etl sara Sit ahlg ot et fered ge serra hers H 
Trett Save Fl MATS Ht BAT sh Atel TE WS S, TAT TAA Te G SAL 
Safera wees G aH 8; ale sey set fareett Beet ares feat Hr 
SST al, ale aah sre Se aes HF spat feat ert et aaa fear Vt, ate 
ary aft feet ores Street ch et als Het fare aS eT, ale elt 
SAAT ot erent A SATE SAY SA HT TTT St, sik ake sara Sra at fee 
SAT AT AT SAT S SAL SAT TAT FAT VATS, AY SAT AL Are Tal Tet 
srtie G, F orat FIR gata & fare cfs S Ske stat aera ar Saray 
al 


DUKE SENIOR. 

True is it that we have seen better days, 

And have with holy bell been knolled to church, 
And sat at good men's feasts, and wiped our eyes 
Of drops that sacred pity hath engendered; 

And therefore sit you down in gentleness, 

And take upon command what help we have 
That to your wanting may be ministered. 

San Uther 


Fe Ga @ fe Gad sed fea da & Bik ae At ofa feat & sha aaa 
force S AN SH Stes AMT SH TST TC IS A, SH SAT ST SAAT S Sar 
orgatt at ater om fare afera car a tar fear, sik gafere ga STA a 
Sr, AR Fe TATA fe SA Tee aT Hae st SIS Tre SSTAT SHY TT 
fore ST Behl 


ORLANDO. 
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Then but forbear your food a little while, 
Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 

And give it food. There is an old poor man 

Who after me hath many a weary step 

Limped in pure love; till he be first sufficed, 
Oppressed with two weak evils, age and hunger, 
I will not touch a bit. 

aineist 


AS HAA HS KH (AC AY AIS A cH, FF SNM, UH (AT) feet Haile 
Fareed Ha BT TAT CHT STAT SF SIN SF ISH SAT Sl Tet UH SINT FST 
arent ¢ fares wea 3H H, BRE S aerd eu fends St eres HAH AL 
Usd Sores Sl HAIN HU are st HUA, Te SK se, 8 sctifea ae 
FS TF TH UTE SA AIS TSct GMT A A ct da TH UH cHST Ht 
Tel SSM 


DUKE SENIOR. 

Go find him out. 

And we will nothing waste till you return. 

San Uther 

Wait Se ee Proprent Sk Teen aire aap Sa HS ot Mt DE) 
ORLANDO. 

I thank you; and be blest for your good comfort! 

aineist 


FATE TAS FLAT S; AN SATTAHT Ste Tica ah FAT SAL ATTHT 
eT i! 


[Exit] 
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[Fert] 


DUKE SENIOR. 

Thou seest we are not all alone unhappy: 

This wide and universal theatre 

Presents more woeful pageants than the scene 
Wherein we play in. 

San Uitiray 

SST TAA GH Habe Fel FH SAT eT; ae fare sik fase Iota Sa 
Sea, AT SA AMT ASG, Al TET F SAAT SS ACH HT TA PLAT 
al 

JAQUES. 

All the world's a stage, 

And all the men and women merely players; 
They have their exits and their entrances; 

And one man in his time plays many parts, 

His acts being seven ages. At first the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurse's arms; 

Then the whining school-boy, with his satchel 
And shining morning face, creeping like snail 
Unwillingly to school. And then the lover, 
Sighing like furnace, with a woeful ballad 
Made to his mistress' eyebrow. Then a soldier, 
Full of strange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 


Jealous in honour, sudden and quick in quarrel, 
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Seeking the bubble reputation 

Even in the cannon's mouth. And then the justice, 
In fair round belly with good capon lined, 

With eyes severe and beard of formal cut, 

Full of wise saws and modern instances; 

And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts 

Into the lean and slippered pantaloon, 

With spectacles on nose and pouch on side, 

His youthful hose, well saved, a world too wide 
For his shrunk shank; and his big manly voice, 
Turning again toward childish treble, pipes 

And whistles in his sound. Last scene of all, 

That ends this strange eventful history, 

Is second childishness and mere oblivion; 

Sans teeth, sans eyes, sans taste, sans every thing. 


Th 


ORI Ga Up UT 8, TA AN sat sik sie Hac gah EATER 
SAT STAT PTS SA TAT eS, SA UH Street sas aA Faas encanet 
al Sal HLA &, Sah pcan Ura aeaHial F se aie Sl Aaa Get ge 
Ferg eta @, Ta Sr he H Tar Ss SA Sleeat HUA Vl Sa as BIS Ht 
AMT TS ATA TS, CHCH-AKAT FAT SE A -TaHL SHUY TTA Usb ett 
FEA SAT SH Ae Hr ALS Sra SC ASSIA He GTA Vl SI SAS 
Se Fs Ub Wt Stet &, ST STAT Sheer & ile fears at Sach (Aiea Fh) 
Fere, Fores 1 Stare Seite ch UT Hest HT AE STS HAT Vl FAH As TE 
Um Often eter @, fara oft cease ot Had Ue Vth F sik wH TeT 
at ake ATS TS Tee S SN GH Hl Tart & fers ah Te 2, SIA A 


123 


SAR Tit BU ATS F GAR Tez, HT Ys & GTA Gat at ol GergeA 
OAM afte WAST Hl TS Gls Sl SIN SAH Ae FS HSN Art se 
qoraeat atgt are Ua rarer Vet w, HSrTchl BETS Met Ais RL TE 
A haa aa a at at, at afgrarpt andi 8 oftypl afte araticnas 
erat At wt arta Ta @, “alte ta ae ara care Bt Rear 81 wat 
HAM HIS FH GAT AH HK IAT ATA BU, AS AT-M SA 
OTT Tet BY, HTH UH aH Aeft care BU Slat , Sacht Sart Ft 
Tt, fara See BE UTeT AEC TT aT, sarht fired ee iusto & fare 
arf dict a art, sitaeh arena sam Rasa eA 
TAH STA F Fact Act S, SAAT STATS HITLIST TAT S SAT 
cifeat ast cert Sl SK Sa GercHT sitar Sea, it ge ferfrs Tearyh 
SAARTE FI TAT LAT @, SET TAT SA Sharer FAAS @: et aS 
Stat, ATT, ares SH ax st Ht Staaf G chs Sta SI 


[Re-enter ORLANDO with ADAM] 
[SictST I CSA AA TA: TART] 
DUKE SENIOR. 


Welcome. Set down your venerable burden. 

And let him feed. 

San Uther 

TAMTA Sl STI Ysa Hl he SATA Sort SIR SA UM SI 
ORLANDO. 

I thank you most for him. 

aineist 

sae fre F aT aes G IAaTS HLA SI 

ADAM. 


So had you need; (to DUKE) I scarce can speak to thank you for 
myself. 


124 


ares sated 


tea 


See St APSE a Fret TaN (Sew A) seas fore F sare, ARS 
FAA St HE THAT Cl 


DUKE SENIOR. 

Welcome; fall to. I will not trouble you 

As yet to question you about your fortunes. 

Give us some music; and, (to AMIENS) good cousin, sing. 
San Uta 


aNd @; GMT GIs F art Tae qed fea H AK 8 Garet FRC 
Te FIM Tet HEM HS Uta GATS; SN, (CART ) sres AT, TAT 
mit 


AMIENS 

(SINGS) 

Blow, blow, thou winter wind. 

Thou art not so unkind As man's ingratitude; 


Thy tooth is not so keen, Because thou art not seen, Although thy 
breath be rude. 


Heigh-ho! sing heigh-ho! unto the green holly. 
Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly. 
Then, heigh-ho, the holly! This life is most jolly. 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter sky, That dost not bite so nigh As 
benefits forgot; 


Though thou the waters warp, Thy sting is not so sharp As friend 


remembered not. 


Heigh-ho! sing heigh-ho! unto the green holly. 
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Most friendship is feigning, most loving mere folly. 
Then heigh-ho, the holly! This life is most jolly. 
nite 

(MAT 8) 

Fel, Tel, TA lat Te 

TH aah Fadel weal at Stat street Ht step Stet B, 
aretifes Trent ate aed et Praatt Sl 

S-Al! MSA, S-V! FA MATT YT VST ate 

Tradl ated fearat B, WET AR Haet ASAT 

fox a S-VM TS, CEN! SA TSE YAH AST & rat 
ae fara seq GAIA el 


ST, THAT TH Peal STA, 

GER Sa Sod HEH Ta S, 

fart fer Jere Ta SSRI; 

aerft ga ort at ate aaa eT, 

cifeet Teer Sk aet artes Nt S TS serra aT FEA 
B-Bl! TSH, S-Al! FA TaTgER Yr VST & Sra 

Tred tech feared B, WET AR Healer HAT 
fox G SS! MSH, Se! SA MaTsSR Bohl AST & ra 
ae fara seq GAIA el 


DUKE SENIOR. 


“8 ont pl ST Gerd ST 
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If that you were the good Sir Rowland's son, 

As you have whispered faithfully you were, 

And as mine eye doth his effigies witness 

Most truly limned and living in your face, 

Be truly welcome hither. I am the Duke 

That loved your father. The residue of your fortune, 
Go to my cave and tell me. — (to ADAM.) Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome as thy master is. 

Support him by the arm. Give me your hand, 

And let me all your fortunes understand. 

San Uther 


afd GH arehy, Th UL Uets ASH TT, Ste fer THs Papert MBs 
HET S fh TA Sl, SN TS AL SiS Tra Tet A Sacht MAH Al ed St 
aed Sard feat WTF Sea Tel Ss, TSM Set Ged fea F arta I F 
FS SAH SSH ER far st Tae HLA IT] Sa lw sash TH HST 
ao ep Fae - CSA G) ares Fe Arent, TENT set Tee arr 
FACT St LATA Vl SE VTA S ANNI SH HA AIT VTA Mt, BK WS stat 
adh straeteht & Ste SISA 


[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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ACT IIL. 

Ach 3 

SCENE I. The palace 

ava: Wet A 

[Enter DUKE FREDERICK, OLIVER, and LORDS] 
[SIP KSRE, HICTA SH AAA BT TART] 
FREDERICK. 

Not see him since! Sir, sir, that cannot be. 

But were I not the better part made mercy, 

I should not seek an absent argument 

Of my revenge, thou present. But look to it: 
Find out thy brother wheresoe'er he is; 

Seek him with candle; bring him dead or living 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To seek a living in our territory. 

Thy lands and all things that thou dost call thine 
Worth seizure do we seize into our hands, 

Till thou canst quit thee by thy brother's mouth 


Of what we think against thee. 


rei 
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aoe? Cas Sa Tel GAT? Hele, Hele, VAT Tel ST Mea Ale AK sreeTE 
aret fee + cara ot atc at F sta gact a A Ghaeht act set sea 
Sep Tes SSt HLA Chet TA SS ATH HT TAY: SAT ATS AT AT 
CPUS, As Ts TUT HT St AEA aL SA TCM SA SA AMES HST 
& Sta aH FAT AT Hal A STAT ARIAT SAR US BAF STH Te 
oe att area Ht Hal Teer THF SAK Saat St fates TA STTAT 
HEM Sl Hot HA AAT S, TS SH SAT MTA, TH Teh H LAL Tort HUF S 
ae am fe TH aa SH, AIT Tg ah He S AS STCAATARL, STV Heh Tel HT 
cd fh eH Ten fag St Arad & Fe Teta el 


OLIVER. 


O that your Highness knew my heart in this! 

I never loved my brother in my life. 

aitferat 

BS, PIT AC SA’ FF ATT HAL feet At aa ST TT! A Stet 
fara asft ora org cat el TET 2 

FREDERICK. 


More villain thou. - Well, push him out of doors; 
And let my officers of such a nature 
Make an extent upon his house and lands. 


Do this expediently, and turn him going. 


eit 


AS TH SAT IS GATT Ell - GY, Ba Sas S TR Pape; Bite A 
(sect eet aT) fereerkat sal Sees Fea SA SAAT sal Stet HEA ST 
id ot Oar aH, BK SA aT aI 


° eeeeht & are 
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[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE II. The forest 

qt 2: WITT 

[Enter ORLANDO, with a paper] 

[CH FUTH H A SAS FT TART] 

ORLANDO. 

Hang there, my verse, in witness of my love; 
And thou, thrice-crowned Queen of Night, survey 
With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere above, 
Thy huntress' name that my full life doth sway. 
O Rosalind! these trees shall be my books, 

And in their barks my thoughts I'll character, 
That every eye which in this forest looks 

Shall see thy virtue witnessed every where. 

Run, run, Orlando; carve on every tree, 

The fair, the chaste, and unexpressive she. 
aineist 

et crest, AL safer, Ae care AL Tare A 

BRAK AA S aot atest F, Cre Fl Tt aa", 
TF at afer stra G, Se rene sat ats, 

ray ae ae Farah at acs Rare 

Ht Ustfeis! a ts AE ferarel ST, 


0 Sarat SA Ts A HAST HARA SL Sat SEAT BH ATH S SAT STAT Bi 
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SN SAAT Grea KF STA Garett fer, 
fh RFS AG, BT sa Tet Hl Satz, 
we CeNh TS OT ATS HITE SI 
Teil, Tet, siRetet, a IS we TAT He ferw at 
SAAT Ga, SAT TAM, SL SeAT aoa FM 
[Exit] 
[Frere] 
[Enter CORIN and TOUCHSTONE] 
[atta 3k Saree Al TART] 
CORIN. 


And how like you this shepherd's life, Master Touchstone? 
Coury 

AR afer CIES, TAH ASKS FH ae freaeth ferat Tele V7 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Truly, shepherd, in respect of itself, it is a good life; but in respect 
that it is a shepherd's life, it is nought. In respect that it is solitary, I 
like it very well; but in respect that it is private, it is a very vile life. 
Now in respect it is in the fields, it pleaseth me well; but in respect 
it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it is a spare life, look you, it 
fits my humour well; but as there is no more plenty in it, it goes 


much against my stomach. Hast any philosophy in thee, shepherd? 


caret 


SAS, TSA, Fach We oh Gras H; ae UH seat feat @; cies 
Riise ae UH TS ct att @, ae He sel el iia gas ACTA z, 
Fea aed Wee shea &; cheer aaifes GAH Pasta @, ae UH sea afer 
silat 8 stat Rite ae Hartt sia @, sad Hel sorht saad frat S 
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Clear aifeh ae ata faraht set B, Te TTS V1 VA Fe UH Ure 
silat &, TH Gal, Fe He eaara oh StcHeT @; ifs SS fer FAH Sara 
ferfecrerat tet @, ae Aa Wet Mt Tach ASRS, aa (ge eR) THA alg 
arsificpat 8? 


CORIN. 


No more but that I know the more one sickens the worse at ease he 
is; and that he that wants money, means, and content, is without 
three good friends; that the property of rain is to wet, and fire to 
burn; that good pasture makes fat sheep; and that a great cause of 
the night is lack of the sun; that he that hath learned no wit by 
nature nor art may complain of good breeding, or comes of a very 
dull kindred. 

Coury 

wet ctfees Hata &, fer aig SAAT SA Sta S Tt IS SAAT FUT ASAT 
TS; SR Fe fer ae St He, res Bk AALS area @, See oes a 
aed died weal td; are A ae fee ae ser ToT AST I ale EATS BAT 
HAUT HT AAMT @; Fe fH SteH TEOTTS AST HT Aer HK IS; BAK Te fs 
Ud SF HT Uh IST SNOT EST FHT A SAT @, BN ae feb ae frees wea aS 
ahs GH Tal ata S sie a at frat arg eat 2 al cake, area eae 
Tet Al Reread KX GHA z Al Ue Hl Fed el He-aheg sla Han 
aft Varga SIT Ta aT el 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Such a one is a natural philosopher. Wast ever in court, shepherd? 


caret 


tat west aia TSR, sar gH eet Rae F a? 
CORIN. 


No, truly. 
wiht 
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el! Pea 
TOUCHSTONE. 
Then thou art damned. 
caret 

aa gH Ita a 
CORIN. 

Nay, I hope. 

Corel 

weal, F STR HUT el 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Truly, thou art damned, like an ill-roasted egg, all on one side. 


caret 


Baa, TA Se STE Heh TA StS ST aE MPa el, HS hact UH AH 
Ga TAT I 


CORIN. 

For not being at court? Your reason. 
Coury 

RAR AA SM & fer? STI TH al 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Why, if thou never wast at court thou never saw'st good manners; if 
thou never saw'st good manners, then thy manners must be wicked; 
and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation. Thou art in a parlous 


state, shepherd. 
caret 
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HY, ae gH att ata F Nl 1S at Cas Hatt Brera st aNl ca; ale 
A Hutt RTA HT ANT SAT AT TEST SAP SBATGT SMT SA LTT 
U4 @, SH Uy AahaUS cat el TSH, Ta UH Hey Reale A et 
CORIN. 

Not a whit, Touchstone. Those that are good manners at the court 
are as ridiculous in the country as the behaviour of the country is 
most mockable at the court. You told me you salute not at the 

court, but you kiss your hands; that courtesy would be uncleanly if 
courtiers were shepherds. 


aattet 

aa ft vet, CARA axa ar RASTA ea Fae eh ered) @ GS ANT 
oh APT ST ATT KA H aera STATA STAT Vl ATTA AS TATA 
fer Sg ea Bert sel aed ales SIs Sta HT Ae Vl Vet rsa 
HEPCHT KI HEAA Ais KANT TSK Vel 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Instance, briefly; come, instance. 
caret 

GAT H, SATS St; Act, SATSLT MMI 
CORIN. 


Why, we are still handling our ewes; and their fells, you know, are 
greasy. 

matter 

HY, oH aielt ht sett AST aT Maret BES; AN Sach AT, HTT TTT St 
a aches ate el 

TOUCHSTONE. 
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Why, do not your courtier's hands sweat? And is not the grease of a 
mutton as wholesome as the sweat of a man? Shallow, shallow. A 


better instance, I say; come. 


caret 


HY, FA GER seaheat & erat S Tela set acta? SAR FAT eH AS 
wit a Raced aren del Seat St arent sel Sten & fataat wae stent 
ST TET? GACT SCTE, GST SAT FH HEAT S, Te, WH TIAL 
STENT BI 


CORIN. 


Besides, our hands are hard. 
Coury 

FAH ACTA, SAL TA TEA el 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Your lips will feel them the sooner. Shallow again. A more sounder 


instance; come. 


caret 

GER Bis Ses BI Hi Seat HERTS HUN flax GF Ghar Sateen] eit, UH 
SHAT AHA SATE ST 

CORIN. 


And they are often tarred over with the surgery of our sheep; and 
would you have us kiss tar? The courtier's hands are perfumed with 
civet. 


mathe 
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SK sat Set Ht grea afc He FH HOT SAT (TAT A) BTHeK 
Te! HT SIA S; ST FAT SAT Teel fe SH MR Hl TA? areal Sh STI 
fereTal-ERT G TTI Stet Sl 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Most shallow man! thou worm's meat in respect of a good piece of 
flesh indeed! Learn of the wise, and perpend: civet is of a baser 
birth than tar- the very uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the instance, 
shepherd. 


cater 


Tae SAT Gael SAM! Tey UH STS Ma ees Hl Tea HTH 
Als & Tid” Vt! GSAT a Sal sik feeds He : feretra-HeC, EK a 
Saar PHS s, it UH fereeht Hr, Al seat Tet St ict treet Vl SaTSCT HT 
Bane, TSH 


CORIN. 

You have too courtly a wit for me; I'll rest. 

Coury 

Fat ST ed St Sara VAY TEAST FAA TS; Stet A STC RT| 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Wilt thou rest damned? God help thee, shallow man! God make 


incision in thee! thou art raw. 


caret 


wifi Ste Be ot aT TH SATA GRIT? Glact SAM, WA Trent Hae 
ae! MTA Vt Trent (fear) Meaheferca He! TA SHAT ST 


CORIN. 


*! a (Tar) — aR 


* sorte Hee FH Ars Gre MLA Be IS VTA 
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Sir, I am a true labourer: I earn that I eat, get that I wear; owe no 
man hate, envy no man's happiness; glad of other men's good, 
content with my harm; and the greatest of my pride is to see my 


ewes graze and my lambs suck. 

on 
Teles, HUH ea aH el HF PATA gs Als HG Gh, Te e ale TEA 
eb, F feral @ gor set ape, fenelt Ht Gat S Seat Tel ALA, ST 
CMT aT eT SM S GT eta S, ae as Hage St Sra S, BT AK fora 
Bae she MS At aa STI AST HT Le VE Se Ae BT eer het Sa, 
TET el 


TOUCHSTONE. 


That is another simple sin in you: to bring the ewes and the rams 
together, and to offer to get your living by the copulation of cattle; 
to be bawd to a bell-wether, and to betray a she-lamb of a 
twelvemonth to crooked-pated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all 
reasonable match. If thou be'st not damned for this, the devil 
himself will have no shepherds; I cannot see else how thou 
shouldst scape. 


caret 


FS TEN AK HT Uh AT STINT TTS SST SarsHtfeeat Ta ed 
TC SAR Ara AST HT MENT ch Fe GH Uap UTS eid St; AST ch aT ere, 
Tra Ast Hl Ta sete Hed Vt SH at Tae SSRI & IST, TH 
ae aanrst aret Ig srearer Hs oh fore ae Hes HT UH Arar AA aH 
Frat ed Stl ale Gee SAH. AT TS ATA, AT ATA A aah HTS 
Tete vet ei F sraen set Seat &, fee TH gaa Ha Tad MM 


CORIN. 

Here comes young Master Ganymede, my new mistress's brother. 
Coury 

AE ag ATetfehs & ATS, Fa ATfereh NaHS SAK ST TS Sl 
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[Enter ROSALIND, reading a paper] 
[isteas, FI TAR, Uh EMT Hl TSA EC] 
ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede, reading) 

'From the east to western Inde, 

No jewel is like Rosalinde. 

Her worth, being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Rosalinde. 
All the pictures fairest lined 

Are but black to Rosalinde. 

Let no face be kept in mind 

But the fair of Rosalinde.’ 

antes 

(THIS % 6H, Tae) 

wea a da afi seta ae, 

Usteis Ft ate alg AMT set el 

SET HET SF SAT HUA B, 

ak Gar F tsiis Bars Vl 

Gia 7a Gare Weed VarhaA, 

Uses & AM chetet Hrett LAT el 
daft & gard aa & fea, 

fore Sie cr SU CaM FF SATA 
TOUCHSTONE. 
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I'll rhyme you so eight years together, dinners, and suppers, and 
sleeping hours, excepted. It is the right butter-women's rank to 


market. 


caret 


GM Si GIF FH Feat Hl GSAT STAT GAT F SATSHT ATMA Ss AIT Teh 
tet Geared Gal Ga el Fe IIR F, HAF Ul HRSA Saar 
ANAT FH TT ST Tet At SAT VT Bl 


ROSALIND. 

Out, fool! 

ates 

Be, TIP! 

TOUCHSTONE. 

For a taste: 

Ifa hart do lack a hind, 

Let him seek out Rosalinde. 

If the cat will after kind, 

So be sure will Rosalinde. 
Winter garments must be lined, 
So must slender Rosalinde. 
They that reap must sheaf and bind, 
Then to cart with Rosalinde. 
Sweetest nut hath sourest rind, 
Such a nut is Rosalinde. 

He that sweetest rose will find 


Must find love's prick and Rosalinde. 
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This is the very false gallop of verses; why do you infect yourself 
with them? 


carelt 

aE oh feral: 

afe wae fara? amt fect it antl Hee eich 2, 

at 38 taifeis Ht GSA MH 

Sa aA ferret ara fore arelt Ht Sst 8, 
at dates of sere tar a BoM 

SS HIST Al SAL TST TEE z, 

ad ot qaett Usttets at Ht See SMT SET SI 
Sag Cstis H MA, SHSTATS A SNe TAT 
AAT TALE stale aH feScrH ATH HAN Cla z, 
tel & stente, taifeis 21 

FS Hl AIS BTR Tes SHY TTT, 

aR A aH, BK Ushers FT TAT 


Fe Sat HI TST Vt AAS Tht H (AAT AMT Vl ATT Ge Ht Fat SAE 
stent aed S? 


* Ostfeis 


°° shed Sl SITS Usifeis & sitet St H safes FLEA S el 


°° Se ERA Heel Hl HICH TE SAT SAN Siete See SIT SH SETS H A aeid , 
tarfers ar off Gita theret at et if SHsrTeSt F ct ae 
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Sit erent et oie 
ROSALIND. 


Peace, you dull fool! I found them on a tree. 
ais 
Mit St SSH, Haake rare! HA Ses Uo VS Te TAT aT 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. 
caret 


PATA, Ts HS TUT Het Sa Sl 


ROSALIND. 


I'll graft it with you, and then I shall graft it with a medlar. Then it 
will be the earliest fruit 1' th' country; for you'll be rotten ere you be 
half ripe, and that's the right virtue of the medlar. 


asics 


Fee Gen ara Ft ehh, atk fhe A ea Ase” & era at Shh Sach ae 
SHS HS HATS Feet Her Teh TTA ATH Gre SATE Taps a Tact 
TH Ll AS Th VM, BN el Ase FH El att 2 


TOUCHSTONE. 


You have said; but whether wisely or no, let the forest judge. 


caret 

SAT THT; fee Fe SAAT S AT ANT, AS Aa Se HT TS HLF ei 
[Enter CELIA, with a writing] 

[CH che H ay Sera FI TART] 

ROSALIND. 


°7 eet (Medlar) — us fepen at te fara Get Hl BSA HK GAT Sa eI 
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Peace! Here comes my sister, reading; stand aside. 
antes 

Mit St HSM! AL ses (HS) TST SC SAK ST TAS; UH IN GS St STH 
CELIA. 

(as Aliena, reads) 

"Why should this a desert be? 

For it is unpeopled? No; 

Tongues I'll hang on every tree 

That shall civil sayings show. 

Some, how brief the life of man 
Runs his erring pilgrimage, 

That the streching of a span 

Buckles in his sum of age; 

Some, of violated vows 

'Twixt the souls of friend and friend; 
But upon the fairest boughs, 

Or at every sentence end, 

Will I Rosalinda write, 

Teaching all that read to know 

The quintessence of every sprite 
Heaven would in little show. 
Therefore heaven Nature charged 


That one body should be filled 
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With all graces wide-enlarged. 
Nature presently distilled 

Helen's cheek, but not her heart, 
Cleopatra's majesty, 

Atalanta's better part, 

Sad Lucretia's modesty. 

Thus Rosalinde of many parts 

By heavenly synod was devised, 
Of many faces, eyes, and hearts, 
To have the touches dearest prized. 
Heaven would that she these gifts should have, 


And I to live and die her slave." 


aiferat 

(Ofer } BT H, Wed) 

wal ae (Te) SA SMT aTfee? 

aalfee ae Fass 8? ae! 

Fea afadiedl a ex Uh IS We caer aT, 

at (faa) at Ht ateraret F Tee SEM 

HS (lads TaeM fe), hel Sa HT Greta ath 
Sen feat fea ch WS ean tect B, 

fee serch srafer, ft art ces 

Sahl Sra & ANT H, fers He TS Set SI 

HS (HAA) Set SA Sted At SaTCHTSAY & afer, 
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areitn aftaredat 
Ze aaa aie H SPH 
Het AA TART MATS HR, 
Ul St aa & Bia Te, 
4 tsetse’ feral 
a att Sit ag Bend Stet ae far 
CH, A ATCT SAT AAC, BET aH FATA VI 
safera cat 4 wept at ae faretert sh 
fer ae se wae (stfers *) EF 
aatt craeat at fereqa Wr H Ae eI 
atta ot sepher 4, 
SCH Fh Teil Hl-cfet Beh feet HI eT, 
frcratter ht asiftaan ar, 
Ueetel ah Mae Stes FRAT HY, 
Sea ASHARTAT & tet FH, 
fagrg fram 
ST aS CHT AL eT Hl SSA a 
ag fecal 4 tists FH, 
oe GRA Set, sia six eae at 
freak SATS TS, 
farts SAH, Aaa ATTA STAT ST 
Tart area oT fee Sach UTA a ale ST 


ARF SH TAT SAT SHS BT A 


ROSALIND. 
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O most gentle Jupiter! What tedious homily of love have you 
wearied your parishioners withal, and never cried 'Have patience, 


good people.’ 

tstis 

Saad ae after cred oer 8 ara aa ate a gas aes ai wT 
aitfsrer ape fear @ Stk ett ae st ret sper, “eT TAT, Stes TTT” 
CELIA. 


(as Aliena) How now? Back, friends; shepherd, go off a little; go 


with him, sirrah. 


aiferar 


(GferaraT H BT A) SA? SEA, ATTA TET SAE, TSA, itSt SPT eit — 
Ga (CACM G), TH Sah ATA TSA 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Come, shepherd, let us make an honourable retreat; though not 
with bag and baggage, yet with scrip and scrippage. 


caret 


SIS, Tea, ea Gass ach G arse cite; etetifee eat oe afar 
fan aa &, fre fi re heS Ft Act SIR Sea Ta A are ST TS AI 


[Exeunt CORIN and TOUCHSTONE] 
[aifta sik caer a1 era] 
CELIA. 


Didst thou hear these verses? 


atferar 
A Gea Sa aT SHY TAT AT? 


8 How now — eit (Hello) 
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ares sated 


ROSALIND. 


O, yes, I heard them all, and more too; for some of them had in 
them more feet than the verses would bear. 


asteis 


HL St, HA Se WO GAT aT, SN saver Al Gar aM; SAH G HS Seal F frat 
SOT? Sls AST SHA SAAT I 


CELIA. 


That's no matter; the feet might bear the verses. 


eiferat 
UI Fs Fal S; GOT Gest Hl GEA Tard zl 
ROSALIND. 


Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear themselves without 
the verse, and therefore stood lamely in the verse. 


astes 


Sl, Ahr GOT SATIS Y, SIN STH GE H ae F few seat eH, 
ak gate de 4 afeqol aes & as MH 


CELIA. 


But didst thou hear without wondering how thy name should be 
hanged and carved upon these trees? 


diferar 


ifm FAT THe fora Sta feel (Ss) TAT oT fe fener ate S eS ATH 
SF UST WH SH SIN ARM TAT SI 


ROSALIND. 


© eo — se F Uftpat Ht Gear 
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I was seven of the nine days out of the wonder before you came; 
for look here what I found on a palm-tree. I was never so berhymed 
since Pythagoras' time that I was an Irish rat, which I can hardly 


remember. 
taeis 


GER SM G Geet F sree H St fh Seal aet Us aS Ys oe HS FAT 
Ura aT He stot stich fSrearth A cpeht ora fore gett qensict set at att 
fer aot Hus srrahtar ger” tel ets, Fe ard Hel Aner G are aeSdi eI 


CELIA. 


Trow you who hath done this? 


aiferat 

qa et Stadt a, ae fees fepat 8? 

ROSALIND. 

Is it a man? 

tstes 

RIT AS Braet S? 

CELIA. 

And a chain, that you once wore, about his neck. 


Change you colour? 


diferar 


SAN Seah Tet H Usp Sse S, Fa Tas Hat Tear aT TSR Gra eet TA 
a2 


© sqrafeer <r (Irish rat)- araccts F cafe aot ergstt oe Sateen we fora wee g, 
SET STAT @ fos a Mt Bl are lerane Tet Teh Gat F Set Tew SAL TST ST A 


° get teifeis & wa S STA Wh Te eerd H a Her aT zal 
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ares sated 


ROSALIND. 

I prithee, who? 

antes 

8 fad act, serait ae 
CELIA. 


O Lord, Lord! It is a hard matter for friends to meet; but mountains 


may be removed with earthquakes, and so encounter. 


diferar 


SUTAM, ATA! Seat Hl AAT Ua Veter Here, eis Yael HV 
Sl SLT TT AAT w, Ales He St Al 


ROSALIND. 

Nay, but who is it? 
antes 

wal, cient ae FHI? 
CELIA. 

Is it possible? 
aiferat 

IT Ae SEAS SP 
ROSALIND. 


Nay, I prithee now, with most petitionary vehemence, tell me who 
it is. 

tmfes 

Aeal, Ha F lea SMe Sent feat caedt @, aarsil ae aH el 

CELIA. 
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O wonderful, wonderful, most wonderful wonderful, and yet again 
wonderful, and after that, out of all whooping! 


diferar 


HE AGA, ARI AN AIT SAT SEA, BN UH ae Pex GS stga, BI 
sae oe, Areas Hl aaa Sa sega! 


ROSALIND. 


Good my complexion! dost thou think, though I am caparisoned 
like a man, I have a doublet and hose in my disposition? One inch 
of delay more is a South Sea of discovery. I prithee tell me who is 
it quickly, and speak apace. I would thou could'st stammer, that 
thou might'st pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as wine 
comes out of narrow-mouthed bottle either too much at once or 
none at all. I prithee take the cork out of thy mouth that I may drink 
thy tidings. 


Usteis 


lets Ha Ge st Stren At aS ATTA @, SG Sree fears F HA Usp 
Sole AR cat Teel Ter Tal SF Hel US cea I MT Grate (AL 
aftat aver or ae St A)? ATS ht sf SE, Ae fore afar arn At att 
att Ste Sr F ferach cect &, Hel sive aarsit Be BHA @, Steet stem H 
aretht fer, sta atte areal Sater S MATS A A TEI SAAT AT AT 
forechet et Sree Sreht @, Ta ot ge Ta Aree Sar AT Reh STAT 
St F feat eect S seas He Te eT HT? HT Glett crlss HF Trent Gat S 
art ae Fa AF | 


CELIA. 


So you may put a man in your belly. 


diferar 


62 


det Sh SRK CRT AA ATA CehSt SAT SalI 
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aren fared 


afer CH UH Street cht ata He H Stet AHN? 
ROSALIND. 

Is he of God's making? What manner of man? 

Is his head worth a hat or his chin worth a beard? 
antes 

SAT SE MATA AT SATA B? SAAT TA-ACH SHAT VP FAT SHAT FAK VS 
TSA Mah S Al SAAT SSS Tel ATH V? 
CELIA. 

Nay, he hath but a little beard. 

aiferat 

TAL, SAAT SASL St aT Bl 

ROSALIND. 


Why, God will send more if the man will be thankful. Let me stay 
the growth of his beard, if thou delay me not the knowledge of his 


chin. 
tes 


HY, afe Sart HHT Shh, aT Ta SI Bik (ate SM F Set aS} 
Fer Teh SATS AK CHM, Als TH Ast SAH ANF sas F frees Ml 
atl 


CELIA. 


It is young Orlando, that tripped up the wrestler's heels and your 
heart both in an instant. 


diferar 


Fe FA SASS, Tel SE Tecra AK Tee fear, Sat Hl TH et 
wea & sitet atl 


ROSALIND. 
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Sit erent et oes 
Nay, but the devil take mocking! Speak sad brow and true maid. 
tes 
Teal, Cilet Ma TEST AST ATs TST! THAR Slene MT STATA 
CELIA. 


I' faith, coz, 'tis he. 
diferat 


Wat GAM @, Te-ae, FS Ft el 
ROSALIND. 


Orlando? 
antes 
siectsl? 
CELIA. 
Orlando. 
aiferat 
sc 
ROSALIND. 


Alas the day! what shall I do with my doublet and hose? What did 
he when thou saw'st him? What said he? How looked he? Wherein 
went he? What makes he here? Did he ask for me? Where remains 
he? How parted he with thee? And when shalt thou see him again? 


Answer me in one word. 


aa ae fea! F orl Secte SR cree Tera ae MT HH? Te TA SA 
SST AT At Se AT Fea AT? SEY FAT HET AT? ae eT Feary Se AT? 
FS HEl TA AT? Te FHA PLOT G et SAT V? A SHA AL GL F FHT aT? 
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ares sfaredat 


FE HET WS TE V? Fs HH GHG ATT FAT AT? SIN Ia Se sla Ha 
Gear? Ast UH Res F SATS 


CELIA. 


You must borrow me Gargantua's mouth first; 'tis a word too great 
for any mouth of this age's size. To say ay and no to these 


particulars is more than to answer in a catechism. 


diferar 


Geet dee AL fae MAIS FI HS SAK AAT VU; SA ATH ere He a 
Fee AS Woh Mog? TST ST FST V1 SA FTA ht “VT” SAL AT” HEAT 
Uh hefepesn” F Sal Sa S ISH eI 


ROSALIND. 


But doth he know that I am in this forest, and in man's apparel? 
Looks he as freshly as he did the day he wrestled? 


astes 


fens FAT SH Tet @ fee sitet H, Sik street Ht aenyer F <2 aa gS 
ott oft tar St arcs SK ST a HT fag Sa S Sta ae Ret aret 
fer aT? 


CELIA. 


It is as easy to count atomies as to resolve the 


propositions of a lover; but take a taste of my finding him, and 
relish it with good observance. I found him under a tree, like a 
dropped acorn. 


° mi-qsmt (Gargantua) — Um alerd Hert at a, frre eR see et faeces 
SN Fed IST HE SM oh HIT Ba WE AK are sed eT aft 


° Shefesesa (catechism) — feet enfin wa ar afare SAT @, ST OI: WAR wT 
ata al 
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diferar 


Uae Sat el SHEATH BT Se HAT THT At Pitre aes fer et 
ara @! fax oft Sah a A A feat ar Cate Ci, St sted G Lae 
Call Ca BU Mead & Het Hl ae, UH US & Are ae yet fet aM 


ROSALIND. 


It may well be called Jove's tree, when it drops forth such fruit. 
tes 
Fe Fe US He Hl CTH a Sa Ue Hl Se HT AS” Het aT aTfeal 


CELIA. 


Give me audience, good madam. 


aitferat 

oreo Fen, AE ata BAM 
ROSALIND. 

Proceed. 

antes 

aT 

CELIA. 


There lay he, stretched along like a wounded knight. 
aiferat 


are aftr Ht Re, set ae Ae eer a 
ROSALIND. 


Though it be pity to see such a sight, it well becomes the ground. 


© Sa ar tS (Jove's tree) — $4 HI 4S 
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ares sated 
twitis 


Sletifeh VAT FLA ASAT ROTH TNT VET, (Cie) SA THT AL TTT 
arg aM 


CELIA. 
Cry 'Holla' to thy tongue, I prithee; it curvets 


unseasonably. He was furnished like a hunter. 


diferar 


T feat acl, Ga sa @ lea’ Faces Fe se soe el 
sar Us Preaet At Re TMs Ted Ta ath 


ROSALIND. 


O, ominous! he comes to kill my heart. 
antes 

HS, TS HITE V! TS AT feet Het SAAT eI 
CELIA. 


I would sing my song without a burden; thou bring'st me out of 
tune. 


diferar 


F srr tite feet are & frat aT are & Ta Ae aRaeI fers Tet 
all 


ROSALIND. 


Do you not know I am a woman? When I think, I must speak. 


Sweet, say on. 

astes 

eT TH aal Sach fh F UH sitta 2 Ta Hara S, (Ast sera aTfez) 
at F spat ae CART, SIFT spell 
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CELIA. 
You bring me out. Soft! comes he not here? 

eitferar 

qr Ae acer farms Ft al Gi tei)! ae SEK A AMT SAT TNT eV? 
[Enter ORLANDO and JAQUES] 

[Sikes AR ST I TART] 

ROSALIND. 

'Tis he; slink by, and note him. 

tsfes 

We Aaa al GH a tar aed S SK sa sae Sl 

JAQUES. 


I thank you for your company; but, good faith, I had as lief have 
been myself alone. 


y 


NTH 


aan aif & fre A Geert arare HUA e; cies Gara GF sel HET 
fer wen Sot At sift ar, St ae A et Tea a 


ORLANDO. 


And so had IJ; but yet, for fashion sake, I thank you too for your 
society. 


a 
aH oft tars on, cfs fe of cepa & fer, A oft srrgent saraht 
att & fre ayare Sa ei 

JAQUES. 


God buy you; let's meet as little as we can. 


y 


NT 
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aren stated 


Te Hera; SA Sra HH Pret Fea St Al 
ORLANDO. 

I do desire we may be better strangers. 
aineist 

Hoff set ated ¢ fh eH sted Srerat fea eT 
JAQUES. 


I pray you mar no more trees with writing love songs in their barks. 


y 


NTH 


Fane faadh aca &, sta ga feral Sik Us cht, Sahl Orel A ett 
ferent, foend 4 eT 


ORLANDO. 


I pray you mar no more of my verses with reading them ill- 
favouredly. 


wai 


H oft feract acer &, ata Ht fenett fern at after Sat a TeaHe ST SS 
wate + il 


JAQUES. 


Rosalind is your love's name? 


y 


STH 

Ustfets Trent Wren aT aT S? 
ORLANDO. 

Yes, just. 

aineist 

al, fehl 
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Sit erent et oie 
JAQUES. 
I do not like her name. 


y 


NTH 

Fat SAT ATA At TAS a 

ORLANDO. 

There was no thought of pleasing you when she was christened. 
aineist 

FS SHH AHL SST AT At STH IT HUF Fl Aly Sd Mt Ar Teh 
atl 

JAQUES. 


What stature is she of? 


y 


NTH 

Sahl CATS FAT B? 
ORLANDO. 

Just as high as my heart. 
aineist 

Sareht Salt farce At feet el 
JAQUES. 


You are full of pretty answers. Have you not been acquainted with 
goldsmiths' wives, and conned them out of rings? 


y 


NIT 
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are slaved 
a rarer Sarat S ago St FAT TH GAT AT ate St STA 
TSA Haat TS ST, SK SITS FH Ge (Ga) Ses ST St 
ORLANDO. 


Not so; but I answer you right painted cloth, from whence you have 
studied your questions. 


“ai 


tat rat 8; Cifeaa BF arrgat Sat Far S (Se Sad a sr “ies 
FTN, Set S SAT STI Tat HT fea Si 


JAQUES. 


You have a nimble wit; I think 'twas made of Atalanta's heels. Will 
you sit down with me? and we two will rail against our mistress the 


world, and all our misery. 


y 


vite 

A FUT Sfegaret St; Harare e fer ga Aectrer® at UfSat FT sate F 
CRT TAT AT AT TH AL AT Set? SAN SH STAT SA Maal, SA 
ahrar sit earth ware farateeii, sat area 

ORLANDO. 


I will chide no breather in the world but myself, against whom I 
know most faults. 


wai 


°° <sinifeat OX (GHA) Se SMT VY? HT ATS S — SA ATAATNT SAAT BHT IAT Set ST 
Ge sre Geary Tae Sil 


°' des getty (Painted cloth) - 4es seta, BRT TAM F arf ard, Tera 
Seale Al Tarte eA SH fers STS-SATS TH TAT STAT ITI 
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wearel (Atalanta) — sd Haat Hl ATH AecTre TET St Is aa eft 
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Tae & fears ge chr F feet ota aot ae ere, fereeht erfat @ 
Bare Saad STE El 
JAQUES. 


The worst fault you have is to be in love. 


y 


NTH 


Tent wae St GTS (GENT) ANF SM 
ORLANDO. 


'Tis a fault I will not change for your best virtue. I am weary of 
you. 


-_ 
ae tel art 3 fare F rent wae at ast & fore oft set saci F 
qi sarang 

JAQUES. 


By my troth, I was seeking for a fool when I found you. 


y 


NTH 


HATS, TS HA TS TAT AT Se HF UH fergues at AAT HK TET AT 
ORLANDO. 


He is drowned in the brook; look but in, and you shall see him. 
— 

ae (faaua) Ye F deci stare; SH AeA feed (STA) Ate, AK ATT 
sa cw TM 

JAQUES. 


There I shall see mine own figure. 


y 


wire 
aet F ge at orat stent Bt aa 
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ares sated 


ORLANDO. 

Which I take to be either a fool or a cipher. 

aineist 

fore Far at wer faquen ar fix Ge sel eae 

JAQUES. 

I'll tarry no longer with you; farewell, good Signior Love. 

wer 

areor afters sirfter, Feet are sie wae Tate Tet HTT, BefsaT| 
ORLANDO. 

I am glad of your departure; adieu, good Monsieur Melancholy. 
aineist 

SreST ATA SAT, STITT feraTg WH aT S; Herferan 

[Exit JAQUES] 

[Site =I Fare] 

ROSALIND. 


[Aside to CELIA] I will speak to him like a saucy lackey, and under 
that habit play the knave with him.- Do you hear, forester? 

ais 

[Oh it F Bier B] FH See TH Se raaay a aif ard HTH, ST 
Ua HUI SU SAH AT ATA HI Set GM -SLATH, FA TA PATS 
a? 


ORLANDO. 


Very well; what would you? 


_ 
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at quat aia 

FST Ste TE G; GH FM ed VT? 

ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede) 

I pray you, what is't o'clock? 

antes 

(ats IER) 

Fae ford acer & aS Fea at TS B? 

ORLANDO. 

You should ask me what time o' day; there's no clock in the forest. 
aineist 

ore aaa Gert arlene fea ser Fa GAT a Tel Vl Fat Sitter B aHS SA 
7a al 

ROSALIND. 


Then there is no true lover in the forest, else sighing every minute 
and groaning every hour would detect the lazy foot of Time as well 
as a clock. 


astes 


aa Sire H aplg Hea Teh at ete, tere Ve flrae St are SAL ee He 
SATE GF, TAS Al TET Ae HH AAA IS AAT BT TAT TT STATI 


ORLANDO. 

And why not the swift foot of Time? Had not that been as proper? 
ainetst 

AR aa AL et AS A TMT? FIT VAT HEAT SAAT SIA ANT AT? 
ROSALIND. 
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ares sated 


AST NS S= 
om ¢| ES = 
@ 7 ZH) OR 
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By no means, sir. Time travels in diverse paces with diverse 
persons. I'll tell you who Time ambles withal, who Time trots 
withal, who Time gallops withal, and who he stands still withal. 


tafes 
facpet at at, far aa, Bratt citi & fer fr Bra af & 
Fea VI A es TASHA fash ATT GAT SANTA eral @, fepash aA 


efit-efit atear 2, frac are ace alec & Sik fenach ferw ae wanT Tea 
al 


ORLANDO. 


I prithee, who doth he trot withal? 

— 
4 fact car , fora are ae efit-eit tear 2? 
ROSALIND. 


Marry, he trots hard with a young maid between the contract of her 
marriage and the day it is solemnized; if the interim be but a seven 


night, Time's pace is so hard that it seems the length of seven year. 
amtets 


est Td @, Uh Tet & few, art aa Ss At fay @ faare SA Ft 
fafa & dra ar, ara afore a fick Asa 2: ale ae sade aaa 
AT Ua Vet He, A Hh ae saat Hlsarg G TSA S AMT Se At TTT 
AT Bll 


ORLANDO. 

Who ambles Time withal? 
ainetet 

fac OY TAs ART A AeA 2? 


ROSALIND. 
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aren sfareda 


With a priest that lacks Latin and a rich man that hath not the gout; 
for the one sleeps easily because he cannot study, and the other 
lives merrily because he feels no pain; the one lacking the burden 
of lean and wasteful learning, the other knowing no burden of 
heavy tedious penury. These Time ambles withal. 


asteis 


ore aor Tradl fare cies AIST Fal arch Se as errata Sra SAT SSA 
SU Ted ANT F Ala S Als TE Vey TNT Taha S SAL TAT StTaHth 
aurea fat star @ aiifer Sa alg ee HEE Ml SAM Tee ake 
AHL THM AMISH HLA AH SATA S AH Ta S A SAT ALTA ATS 
SRAM & aa SH Tel SAAT Vl Ste fre HAT SATA S ATA el 


ORLANDO. 

Who doth he gallop withal? 
aineist 

fora Ua aes MI SATB? 
ROSALIND. 


With a thief to the gallows; for though he go as softly as foot can 
fall, he thinks himself too soon there. 


twits 
wil & aed Ht aH Ted UH AN } fru; ae Sea Ss la Geta @ fare 


FS Tet ah, He Ree Hi ae atta zs feb ae Sat (Hie sh Hed TH) Tet 
Seat Tea TAM 


ORLANDO. 

Who stays it still withal? 
ainetet 

fepech GTA AS VHT WTB? 
ROSALIND. 


167 


With lawyers in the vacation; for they sleep between term and 


term, and then they perceive not how Time moves. 

antes 

ped F achteil & ara; Falls o at state ob stra aid S, sik da aS 
Tee Tal aed fer MAT hea Acta BP 

ORLANDO. 

Where dwell you, pretty youth? 

aineist 

Gat asa, Ta Het ted St? 

ROSALIND. 


With this shepherdess, my sister; here in the skirts of the forest, 
like fringe upon a petticoat. 


ates 

a Tete, Hot sed, & ary; Vetaate AI fora at ate Bet Sire Bh sree 
feat A 

ORLANDO. 

Are you native of this place? 

aineist 

RT TH Ba TS Bh Her-Parett St? 

ROSALIND. 

As the coney that you see dwell where she is kindled. 
tts 

Usb GENT Hl aS fe TH GUA St, Fe Tet Ca S Set Yer Sle el 
ORLANDO. 
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ares stared 


Your accent is something finer than you could purchase in so 


removed a dwelling. 
_— 


Sot a ter oT ERT cesT Gaal ca & fears G Ho SATA aH 
al 


ROSALIND. 


I have been told so of many; but indeed an old religious uncle of 
mine taught me to speak, who was in his youth an inland man; one 
that knew courtship too well, for there he fell in love. I have heard 
him read many lectures against it; and I thank God I am not a 
woman, to be touched with so many giddy offences as he hath 
generally taxed their whole sex withal. 


asteis 


oy ANT HAS FS Tt HE TH S; Chet TeTa HAL Gg aTfeon-Tah ATAT 
Tye stern faarn an, srt Tart F ae Ur sicexte cater 2, Ua Ue 
cater at clep-fRreran al art sted ach S aa &, det ae Tat as 
Ta Ol Ae Sach RICA Ss By CASA Hed HATS, SH TTA HI 
arene at € fer Hum sitta Aet SS aa aTel US ay STAT 
Geet xe, Hrrepr srererroT TL SAS Ie STAT OR SeeTA FeRAT SI 
ORLANDO. 


Can you remember any of the principal evils that he laid to the 


charge of women? 
_ 
GRIT TH ferret KARA SISA SET HLT HL Teh Vt farech fae SIA SAAT 
al aVSt SETA AT? 
ROSALIND. 
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There were none principal; they were all like one another as 
halfpence are; every one fault seeming monstrous till his fellow- 


fault came to match it. 
wats 


SAH S ahlg ara et aft; Fatt UH Ta a se St GHA Tach at te 
faash & erat Teel; UH etd dal Ta Scare eT at Stal Teh fee 
Sar ASA Meret See UT TMT SAT STAT ahh 


ORLANDO. 


I prithee, recount some of them. 
_ 

4 ford Hea &, SaaS Hw Sl GAA 

ROSALIND. 


No; I will not cast away my physic but on those that are sick. There 
is aman haunts the forest that abuses our young plants with carving 
'Rosalind' on their barks; hangs odes upon hawthoms and elegies 
on brambles; all, forsooth, deifying the name of Rosalind. If I could 
meet that fancy-monger, I would give him some good counsel, for 
he seems to have the quotidian of love upon him. 

antes 

wal; F, often cit Rare sta femal car SIT Set TMT TST SHATTT 
FIG PAA UH Arent Sa aa UST Hl rast we Tsthets’ feraare 
BS TAS CAT Vl TEMA Ata Hy APTA BT MaaAttaT aA acto 
aifeat, 1 crear 2; aa-cht-ae, fifsia we a, tifeis’ & aH aT 
Godt Sl ate Hearst & Sea CATA SH fret eat Tt Sa H HO est 
Gere ST, Fifer Cer feearg eae fH ae aK Ga a tifed aI 


ORLANDO. 
I am he that is so love-shaked; I pray you tell me your remedy. 
_ 
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ares sfaredat 


Fae gH MH gaat fee aT S; A CAS MAT HLA &, TA SATA 
STAR AS TATA 


ROSALIND. 


There is none of my uncle's marks upon you; he taught me how to 
know a man in love; in which cage of rushes I am sure you are not 


prisoner. 
ates 


Ae ara & Tara alg ot rary Taa Ml Feary Sc Sl Ses yal Feraray a 
fe he a Um caf ae Fe; fread (ae A) sarah ar fist Sat 2, 
Wat ahs @ fem a (OH) Set aMt St 


ORLANDO. 

What were his marks? 
ainetst 

SRT FIT AAT TA I? 
ROSALIND. 


A lean cheek, which you have not; a blue eye and sunken, which 
you have not; an unquestionable spirit, which you have not; a beard 
neglected, which you have not; but I pardon you for that, for 
simply your having in beard is a younger brother's revenue. Then 
your hose should be ungartered, your bonnet unbanded, your sleeve 
unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and every thing about you 
demonstrating a careless desolation. But you are no such man; you 
are rather point-device in your accoutrements, as loving yourself 


than seeming the lover of any other. 
antes 
eh MT, SH TEST Tet S; SAAT SH SAVY TATE A SST SAT SAK SASH 


SY qrertt et @ — cient gach fore H gre Hm seer, Falke ore AT 
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TSS Tea aS Ta arg al oe Geand creshh Sera aH AIT-sie Mt STAT 
ated, Geert ate” welt eat Ara crecht Set afew, Grant areca fear 
Fer H SM alee, Trent Seat AT TS ett Set arfew, six Grant KTH 
SST Uh THAT SISTA SHY TATA che eifehs TH Ua staat set Vt afer 
AE ATA F TA tes ASAT VT, ATA feet area a Gat feargy SA Ft 
we TH Ge 8 TH Hee Sl 


ORLANDO. 


Fair youth, I would I could make thee believe I love. 
—_ 

Aex Fag, HI! F are aehls fee wer fF aK HET el 

ROSALIND. 


Me believe it? You may as soon make her that you love believe it; 
which, I warrant, she is apter to do than to confess she does. That is 
one of the points in the which women still give the lie to their 
consciences. But, in good sooth, are you he that hangs the verses 
on the trees wherein Rosalind is so admired? 


asteis 


Fahl is? UH, fre GK Hed ST, SA Ged Ushi aK TaHd UT fer Te Sa 
Ue cht HU" F ata SLATS fer TS SAH (AK Fh) BTV SAT STIR, FI 
(AR) HF Saray gt VM Fe Mad SA fers HS UH e faa ste 
ge oft siren a ant ait gs ator fh aes aA, AT TH ae St St 
sq plans #1 4si-w aiear yall trates £1 ent apie Sng 


ORLANDO. 


® a2 (Bonnet) —ten fener aft ert 


” Sed or ae 2 tats & ae ahi eG fh sineteSl a axa 2 ls GS eT VST 
we deh fer Catleis ache 3 ane fer SiTST AIR SLT eI 
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ares sfatreda 


I swear to thee, youth, by the white hand of Rosalind, I am that he, 
that unfortunate he. 


_ 
alsa, Usteis & 1k ere At, F Gren Gras HEH GTA HEM e fer F 
vet aerate stent Sl 

ROSALIND. 


But are you so much in love as your rhymes speak? 

antes 

Ciena AT TA Sey SATS A A ST SAT TENT aHferaeal at aac S? 
ORLANDO. 

Neither rhyme nor reason can express how much. 

aineist 

fercat Steam, Ae A as St laa SF St Th G OAH SI Gawd el 
ROSALIND. 


Love is merely a madness; and, I tell you, deserves as well a dark 
house and a whip as madmen do; and the reason why they are not 
so punished and cured is that the lunacy is so ordinary that the 
whippers are in love too. Yet I profess curing it by counsel. 


tnfes 

TAR fats Us MTA &; SILA Ire TATA S, WH SHEL HAL SA OTT 
Fl RE UH MIH, WAH AIS &, cers See Ua elisa ail set eee 
SA SI SAH STAR A Aa S, SAH HRT S fH SAH Ae IPTG 


SoA ATET Sta fos ArasH ATT aero ca A St 7S Vt Vl free ft 
UTA SRT SAAT STAR FLA ST F STAT HUA El 


ORLANDO. 


Did you ever cure any so? 
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ware 
aR qa aaelt ferett at we Step fear ar? 
ROSALIND. 


Yes, one; and in this manner. He was to imagine me his love, his 
mistress; and I set him every day to woo me; at which time would 
I, being but a moonish youth, grieve, be effeminate, changeable, 
longing and liking, proud, fantastical, apish, shallow, inconstant, 
full of tears, full of smiles; for every passion something and for no 
passion truly anything, as boys and women are for the most part 
cattle of this colour; would now like him, now loathe him; then 
entertain him, then forswear him; now weep for him, then spit at 
him; that I drave my suitor from his mad humour of love to a living 
humour of madness; which was, to forswear the full stream of the 
world and to live in a nook merely monastic. And thus I cured him; 
and this way will I take upon me to wash your liver as clean as a 


sound sheep's heart, that there shall not be one spot of love in 't. 
tes 


St, UH ST, SN Sa Tess F Sa Hers srt Stren, seat earth cht 
acu Het af, sik AA Se ust fever an fee wafer ae erat aes & fore 
Ware HOT, SA SAT F get Sta A A cifehst UH sree Fach A 
aife, pet tis, coef usp ard ster, ohadastte, aera Sik wee 
feara @ fiers al seers aren, Hat wef atk Halt art area, pelt 
Fee aH, foe, Aa, weft steel at gar, et Fee! F 
IAT SST; Hel fenett ist fore sa few eu, she Halt fone cist & few 
aS Aly HATS FT FTE SU, Me fe Satara css SAR Bie, VS et 
Tae & Sle Sl Saft SA Trea, set Set ET Hea; fle Se AAsSeATST 
SAA, FC HAA GTR Sa Sls ta; safi sah fare as ama, fee sae 
FAT, FA AES A Se THAT al Saas Ae SL TTT THT Pap CTHT 
aaretiee At foraratter GT teh ct TAT, ST GA oh GE T-ALL 
GIR SlSt & few off Sk Us HM F act Hearea viea farars & few 
of atk ga ate AA Seer stan frat a, sie sei eh OF stad SK 
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orette stared 
ae fete cir fer F Geet sisal Ht Ue am Ht gt UH AgwET 
Ye ar fect Stat 8, ales SAH AK ahr UH off eyes TTS STC 
ORLANDO. 
I would not be cured, youth. 
ainetet 
disarm, 9 Sten vet erat ae 
ROSALIND. 


I would cure you, if you would but call me Rosalind, and come 


every day to my cote and woo me. 
Utes 


afe qa arel, A dee dha ak en & eller Feat Ustheis HEAR Testy 
SAR at fea AE AIST F Sarat site Here ert cae oe fers wel 


ORLANDO. 


Now, by the faith of my love, I will. Tell me where it is ? 
_— 
SATA CAR ht HEA, STs H STS Hel TATA fe ae (Gren Mah) Het 
a 
ROSALIND. 


Go with me to it, and I'll show it you; and, by the way, you shall 
tell me where in the forest you live. Will you go? 


asteis 


AL aT Tei, BF ga Are feara S; SAK, Ted F gH Hel Tas fer ga 
Sit HTH Hel Let ST? FAT GH Ae? 


ORLANDO. 


With all my heart, good youth. 
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ot quai at wea 
aineist 
qt feet @, sted Asta 
ROSALIND. 
Nay, you must call me Rosalind. Come, sister, will you go? 
antes 
Fel, He Fat Ustlets HER AMT ASU) STS, Tea, FAT GH ae? 
[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE III. The forest 
Ie 3: Wet 
[Enter TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY; JAQUES behind] 


[CARE BK HST Hl TAT AK ih Hl SAH WS AMAT] 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Come apace, good Audrey; I will fetch up your goats, Audrey. And 
how, Audrey, am I the man yet? Doth my simple feature content 
you? 

cael 

Teal FU, Fest SSM STS, F sree Tl rent sahal st ef SSM 
Sgt, SR wat ate F forte street Vt rar S72 sa AL are st 
qe ge Hedi 2? 

AUDREY. 


Your features! Lord warrant us! What features? 
aitgt 

ert gies! wars eat ten at! Hl at leat? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


I am here with thee and thy goats, as the most capricious poet, 
honest Ovid, was among the Goths. 


caret 


Tent THT SI Tet MTs F Vt S, TS Tae Sova TU Hla, SASK 
shifas, sHa-sitferat & afta F a 


" Gar sree st Teer fears & Geert srferct et 
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ares sated 


JAQUES. 
[Aside] 
O knowledge ill-inhabited, worse than Jove in a thatched house! 


y 


VTh 
[8% Fie H] 


HAS, WA I UAT ST SETAC, Sle oh fone Ge Tel Hes HV St 
SAAT AT eI 


TOUCHSTONE. 


When a man's verses cannot be understood, nor a man's good wit 
seconded with the forward child understanding, it strikes a man 
more dead than a great reckoning in a little room. Truly, I would 
the gods had made thee poetical. 


caret 
aa fered atreatt Ht pfaarsit Hr 4 Aaa ST ach, SK aa GS Ted FT 
GH G Uh treet Al atest GH Al HH lel VA, aT ae ara street 


al, Ua Ble HAL A weed ch fre ST AST AS sf, Saray HE echt VI 
SATA, FATS SHIM CAMS J THE MAT FATT STATI 


AUDREY. 


I do not know what 'poetical' is. Is it honest in deed and word? Is it 
a true thing? 
aitgt 


Fadt amd ae MEY FAT VI AT HUH F Fe SAAN S AN ss 2? 
RT FS Uh ect Teg V7 


TOUCHSTONE. 
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No, truly; for the truest poetry is the most feigning, and lovers are 
given to poetry; and what they swear in poetry may be said as 
lovers they do feign. 


caret 


wet, waa; athe Gare eal sphere ware siftren svat etch S, SA 
Set cafe & eich sie @, sik faa F ae sit Hee urd S ae feast 
Hel ST Abt el 


AUDREY. 


Do you wish, then, that the gods had made me poetical? 
aitgt 

feoe oft carr GH rect St, fer Sarasa A Sl MATT SALT VT? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


I do, truly, for thou swear'st to me thou art honest; now, if thou 
wert a poet, I might have some hope thou didst feign. 


caret 


@t, PaaS, GH AC ares HEH GTS fe Ta GAMER Sl Sa, ale Ta UH 
MTA Stet, ATH aes STAT HL eA OT fe TH AS rer 
AUDREY. 


Would you not have me honest? 
aitgt 

ORT GH Fel are fee H aepTaMe Sts? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


No, truly, unless thou wert hard-favoured; for honesty coupled to 
beauty is to have honey a sauce to sugar. 


caret 
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ares stated 


wel, Ga H, ale Ta saute a etch; Falls Gee SN aeHTATLT eT ATT 
SUT aH Hl ett F eres H fret SI TAT eI 


JAQUES. 


[Aside] 
A material fool! 


y 


NIT 

[Oe wie A] 

Us ReraTat aH! 
AUDREY. 


Well, I am not fair; and therefore I pray the gods make me honest. 
aitgt 

ax, gage aa & oft gate § taal & orien at @ fH aS 
FHT TATA 

TOUCHSTONE. 


Truly, and to cast away honesty upon a foul slut were to put good 
meat into an unclean dish. 


cater 


TTL, i Uae TART TAT OE fea SBT ALCATT, Usb SRD TIGA cA 
wer dt azadl A TSA SAT BI 


AUDREY. 


I am nota slut, though I thank the gods I am foul. 

aitgt 

eee care wet 8, arctie H Sacrsti at rer aren ee g PH 
aT el 

TOUCHSTONE. 
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Well, praised be the gods for thy foulness; 


sluttishness may come hereafter. But be it as it may be, I will marry 
thee; and to that end I have been with Sir Oliver Martext, the vicar 
of the next village, who hath promised to meet me in this place of 
the forest, and to couple us. 


caret 


St Aa S, SATA SY TOUT SHA fer TH ASAT Sl; STM SICH ATS 
GHA caratthad ant conc @1 cifeer go Ua he SH Ba SMT alee, A TA 
wrél HT; SIN sah fers F ax stiferar area, ST sores Tle Ht ses F 
Urett &, OTE TAT AT Sey Here aTeT fee S fas SiTet A SA PTE AE 
SERS Here Frei Se BATT ferare HU 


JAQUES. 


[Aside] 
I would fain see this meeting. 


y 


NTH 

[Ca rT A] 

qa ae fier Sant sera er 
AUDREY. 

Well, the gods give us joy! 
aitgt 

ares ara &, Saar Bi gett 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful heart, stagger in this 
attempt; for here we have no temple but the wood, no assembly but 
horn-beasts. But what though? Courage! As horns are odious, they 
are necessary. It is said: 'Many a man knows no end of his goods.’ 


Right! Many a man has good horns and knows no end of them. 
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are sfareda 


Well, that is the dowry of his wife; 'tis none of his own getting. 
Horns? Even so. Poor men alone? No, no; the noblest deer hath 
them as huge as the rascal. Is the single man therefore blessed? No; 
as a walled town is more worthier than a village, so is the forehead 
of a married man more honourable than the bare brow of a 
bachelor; and by how much defence is better than no skill, by so 


much is horn more precious than to want. 


caret 


ata Ue stent, afe ae asi feet a Vt, Sa He SAT HTT A 

wet aT Tet ete, act “Sr -sheeg’” sar S1 feos FAS AT Hh USAT 
2) fecra 8 rm CT etm Ba fee ere” safe Sta z, fee A a eA 
Sl AS HET MA , “AHS AMT STI ATTA At eta” Hl AM STA” Tet eI 
ae AMT ated SH Tad S ait Srcht Siar tet Sa Ve, Fe sah oot 
aT ees el fe aly street Ge eater Tel HK Te V1 SMA” TTasTS 
Bah Hac Heal a Sa V7 Tel, Tell Gare aoa fers H SME’ sat 
Sag Stas fared UH Pepe seat Fi gafere sar Usp are streath 
HPT SV? AMtl MS ASSTAT S PERT SST SHES Usp Mts S SATAT 
ACIS Slat S Ia St UHH MTT Brel Shr HeIsh Usw ae BrTeeht Sh 
TEAS At TAA H Hel sees THAT Vl A ST Sra VA SY Tea H 


” S4-ftcea (Horn-beasts) — Gerd: Saar Teed eit are foes S Al Teg MT 
Sait F "St See" or Galterst Sq Strata (cuckold) & fere ferent sre at farreht 
oferat starcer atett oft 


® @fq (horns) —3 eit ret aferat ser etc oft Sant fees & aint @ eerie sar 
OM Bel Het BT STA ae Sf vet at feet At oh safer st, weg farted Sar 
START BI 


og ci ott ee al aet SI 


1 wet CARE BHT ATT B Feb oy AMT Ht St ATA A Tea Tat SATA WA AT ah 
feral are saHry, Terat Hr fe Se Sret Set Hh MAGE Vl wifes cary AT secret 
arrenht fort ferarfea gu aerated ret OT AeA eI 
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it qurat dole 

FATS Kh AAT TSS, AT ST SH HF Sls Al Te H SAAT SAT 
SAAT HIATT BI 

[Enter SIR OLIVER MARTEXT] 

[R BTCA ATER I TART] 

TOUCHSTONE. 


Here comes Sir Oliver. Sir Oliver Martext, you are well met. Will 
you dispatch us here under this tree, or shall we go with you to 
your chapel? 


caret 


EK Biferar SEK ST TS Sl GN Hiferar Alea, Sg steed fel aT ST 
3a Us & fra ear faate Hu a aT aa ara GY aaraht et A AeA 
erm? 


MARTEXT. 


Is there none here to give the woman? 

ATEHE 

Se Se Hl God & few FAT SUT Te Aly BA ANT VP 
TOUCHSTONE. 


I will not take her on gift of any man. 


carer 
fret stredt & diem & wa FF sa tdi vet eT 
MARTEXT. 


Truly, she must be given, or the marriage is not lawful. 


Aeaee 


sata sfaatfed ted @ Sede @ fer aret at ott A 
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aren sated 
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aaa, (eet oath set) 3a gee Siar sre stare we faare fates 
wel erm 

JAQUES. 

[Discovering himself] 

Proceed, proceed; I'll give her. 


y 


waite 
[Qe Pl At Tee FLA BU] 
ata, ara, #32 diem 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Good even, good Monsieur What-ye-call't; how do you, sir? You 
are very well met. God'ild you for your last company. I am very 
glad to see you. Even a toy in hand here, sir. Nay; pray be covered. 


caret 
YY Gea, Stes STATA] SATTSHT ATH FAT @, SAT SHS, ALATA? SATA 
seal Herrera Sat sareht Safeerfe F fee ATA SATISHT AAT SHU 


Tal Raa see GT Sl fx oh set UH Srl HET @, AAA Ae, SAT 
G ford S Sg STAT Trae FsaTE Ta 


JAQUES. 


Will you be married, motley? 


y 


ate 
fear, Far TH Mat He? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


As the ox hath his bow, sir, the horse his curb, and the falcon her 
bells, so man hath his desires; and as pigeons bill, so wedlock 
would be nibbling. 


caret 
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ares flared 


SS Uh Te HT ISAT” SATS, AM, SA CoH ars At eT Vt S, Be 
SA TTT HT THAT” Stet B, Ae St street at seare Vt S; Be Sa saa 
are fread & aa &t get ferare-stera H arent apr revs erm 

JAQUES. 


And will you, being a man of your breeding, be married under a 
bush, like a beggar? Get you to church and have a good priest that 
can tell you what marriage is; this fellow will but join you together 
as they join wainscot; then one of you will prove a shrunk panel, 
and like green timber warp, warp. 


y 


NIT 


SAN FAT TH, SAR TST SAT sar Ue Saree Sl Ue, wap read at sift we 
STA Sh SHRL ATS SHAT? Te TBAT SAN Woh Stes Tse Hl TeRSt Sl TS 
FAT UH Mist AM Sl AS seaHt (ATE) Tre UH ah He eters Se Vt 
SE TeST EMI Hl STE F SST Sra Vl ax Tas S alg fas Hersh 
oh GAM Sts OTe F AACA St STET HS VAT CaHSl HSA HAS st aI 


TOUCHSTONE. 


[Aside] 


I am not in the mind but I were better to be married of him than of 
another; for he is not like to marry me well; and not being well 


married, it will be a good excuse for me hereafter to leave my wife. 


caret 
[GH Fie 4] 


a3 ea ael fear cifera feet ster Ht astra F sett G eet Xa Gale 
ald: Riles AEA: aS Sh G Aa fears set He Gerad, sin ale saRt 


T Sarg oe fae tet Hl STG Aes ATH Sita 


78 grat cht Teat— Un Teh Sit Set Sha A ara stelt sre 2 
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wel Stem Gt Gael Mle, at seh Se STAT ett al Drea HT Fe AL fers 
Uh STS SST Stal 
JAQUES. 


Go thou with me, and let me counsel thee. 


y 


NTH 

TAA are Feil SN HS dre Tat SF Sh 
TOUCHSTONE. 

Come, sweet Audrey; 

We must be married or we must live in bawdry. 
Farewell, good Master Oliver. 

Not 

O sweet Oliver, 

O brave Oliver, 

Leave me not behind thee. 

But 

Wind away, 

Begone, I say, 


I will not to wedding with thee. 


caret 


STS, CANT SATS AT at SA HLS B Mra HT MMH aT fe Se atthe 
faa fact Fem steifaat, steed afters, siiferazy 


ae 
ATM sirferax, 
HT TT HTCAA, 
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ares flared 


[Exeunt JAQUES, TOUCHSTONE, and AUDREY] 
[aith, TAR AR igh ar Frere] 
MARTEXT. 


'Tis no matter; ne'er a fantastical knave of them all shall flout me 
out of my calling. 


aIcaee 


Wa aly eh Tel TSA Vl HeTATS H SA aed Tod AL SpA SAT 
STATA at Het Hutt ferafera TNl HK Ter 


[Exit] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE IV. The forest 
qt %: SATeT 

[Enter ROSALIND and CELIA] 
[asifets atte diferent 1 TART] 
ROSALIND. 

Never talk to me; I will weep. 
Unis 

Aare ST at at Aa SHEATH TSM 
CELIA. 


Do, I prithee; but yet have the grace to consider that tears do not 


become a man. 


diferar 


T ferret aac €, Ui; cifees ae are Cea fer ig gerd S alg He Ae 
wal 


ROSALIND. 

But have I not cause to weep? 

tstes 

cifeet FAT AL OTe Ue Ht His Aare Tel Vt Teal? 
CELIA. 


As good cause as one would desire; therefore weep. 


diferar 
(GA) fea ATS SCAT Stew HITT SS Head St; STS VSAM 
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ares sated 


ROSALIND. 

His very hair is of the dissembling colour. 
antes 

SHH A HT VT STAM” el 

CELIA. 


Something browner than Judas's. 
Marry, his kisses are Judas's own children. 


aiferar 


SAH TA HT ASH S SAT AT Vl Ga! Hes Sa TIA ASA 
wed Se at 


ROSALIND. 


I' faith, his hair is of a good colour. 
ates 

HAH G, SAH AeA SAT OT AeHy SST el 
CELIA. 


An excellent colour: your chestnut was ever the only colour. 


atferat 
aaa oS : farespet GER Mesele a MT ST 
ROSALIND. 


And his kissing is as full of sanctity as the touch of holy bread. 


” per ol ae @ fh Sah Teil rT sat ake B cet 2 BS fH Sia at aS BAA 
aret ase, sftere oh Perey, sr al 


© sata ae FSe Sa st Sera a 
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tists 


AN Sah Ge, Set St serra S aha S Herta Tratt At St eat afer 
Tet aT EIT 


CELIA. 


He hath bought a pair of cast lips of Diana. A nun of winter's 
sisterhood kisses not more religiously; the very ice of chastity is in 
them. 


diferar 


Sa SPAT H MSATYRT Slat & SS Heat 7S Vn ss HF eases 
Tet Ue Aa ea HF Seth enfticnar set Vth fora aferrar st 
aflaetat SAH (SiCIST TEST F) BI 


ROSALIND. 


But why did he swear he would come this morning, and comes 
not? 


asteis 


Ciel SEH TS HAH FA A ot fe ae Tae STUNT, Be (Ste) TE Aet 
Tea 2? 


CELIA. 


Nay, certainly, there is no truth in him. 


eitferar 
Tel, TAP, Sa alg HeaTE TET SI 
ROSALIND. 
Do you think so? 
tates 
aa qa Car Brat St? 
CELIA. 
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aren flared 


Yes; I think he is not a pick-purse nor a horse-stealer; but for his 
verity in love, I do think him as concave as covered goblet or a 


worm-eaten nut. 


diferar 


at, F aradt ga St ae Wea s ANF St Uh BIST GU are, eile 
TAH Sahl Peay & ferw, He Sh Sa Teh “AT! aT ALS SAT GTHT 
Ghat fra 1a state star ara SI 


ROSALIND. 


Not true in love? 

antes 

Ca H Gea Tel a? 

CELIA. 

Yes, when he is in; but I think he is not in. 
aiferat 

at, welt ae @; cifens F act S ae ae aI 
ROSALIND. 

You have heard him swear downright he was. 
antes 

Gat Sa CTE BTS HAF Ud SU Ga e fe aS (ANA) aT 
CELIA. 


"Was' is not 'is'; besides, the oath of a lover is no stronger than the 
word of a tapster; they are both the confirmer of false reckonings. 
He attends here in the forest on the Duke, your father. 


$1 erred & fare Tiler det Set is HT Preareat 
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aiferar 


‘op <e qel &; Saleh Acwla, UH Va At Ha “eaeev H Yor G TAT 
weftad rel Cad; & erat et ast are Ft OPS ae fer a SATE 
FS, Tet Set H, Trent Prat Sash FH IT TAT Sl 

ROSALIND. 


I met the Duke yesterday, and had much question with him. He 
asked me of what parentage I was; I told him, of as good as he; so 
he laughed and let me go. But what talk we of fathers when there is 


such a man as Orlando? 
tes 


Beano aid caer fireft oft, sik sre Ao aerht areca Sat ohh Ses 
Aare He Ferg FH INF TST A; He Ses TAT AT AL Gargr Scrtt Mt 
seat 3 fart Sah, ats Sa A STR Pax Sesh Sl TA fee cies Stet 
Fat (Tat FH fer) SiiectSl SAT UH staat Hiss Ss at wa aT ch ae 
AT Aa HL UE E? 


CELIA. 


O, that's a brave man! He writes brave verses, speaks brave words, 
swears brave oaths, and breaks them bravely, quite traverse, 
athwart the heart of his lover; as a puny tilter, that spurs his horse 
but on one side, breaks his staff like a noble goose. But all's brave 
that youth mounts and folly guides. Who comes here? 


diferar 


AMS, TE UH TET Sree A! ae Shee Hl phere fora z, TeTeLt 
Moe AAA @, Tea at HU GAT S AN Se Tea S asa ze, ST 
Ute & ees Al ada HF srre_facesd ach S sare & faadtia Hy care: 
FE UH AMT TSHAR- MAIS SIT AS HL US CHAT at S ete Was 
TH S itt fiat ae UH Hella HE catth A aif SIs ATet HT TSA Sta 


© dase (Tapster) - 3a GA A Ms Siest area Saleh 
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arreiten sfraretat 
Bl Ciel Fe Aa St S AN Sisal Siena S Se HATA HUA S IE 
a serge 1 et HM HAT LET a? 
[Enter CORIN] 
[etter 1 TART] 
CORIN. 
Mistress and master, you have oft enquired 
After the shepherd that complained of love, 
Who you saw sitting by me on the turf, 
Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 
That was his mistress. 
Coury 
reer Hier, TH A SHE TS SA AAS FH ANF ST AMT A SHAT 


Fae Twoars Fre, Fra Usp Se STG ATT TAL eet area HR IS SL ST 
OT SH Se HST afer She, SS aes ASAT MT, SH AAT Ae TET ATI 


CELIA. 

Well, and what of him? 

aiferat 

&l, FAT SSA SAH? 

CORIN. 

If you will see a pageant truly played 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 


Go hence a little, and I shall conduct you, 
© Siftaat ait serpftrat 
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If you will mark it. 

Corel 

afe sig Ged CAR & sifeets BT SH GOT BI Trelfeh aeHeet HT cA 
Said ter ae aR aa ae a St at eae site ge aga 
il 

ROSALIND. 

(aside to CELIA) 

O, come, let us remove! 

The sight of lovers feedeth those in love. 

—(as Ganymede) 

Bring us to this sight, and you shall say 

I'll prove a busy actor in their play. 

antes 

(Cm alt Micra Gt) 


STS, BA Tera are! Sat at Seas Sr ea Sa AMT Shr TTT eae 
SAMA Std al - as TR) SA SA HTS et AeA, SA (AL) TA 
TMM feb Sach Sa aah HH Ue Hecael Stave Ther VIS 


[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE V. Another part of the forest 
Eye &: Vie cht UH ater fara 

[Enter SILVIUS and PHEBE] 

[fecaferra ain Stet Fr Fas] 

SILVIUS. 

Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, Phebe. 

Say that you love me not; but say not so 

In bitterness. The common executioner, 

Whose heart the accustomed sight of death makes hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck 

But first begs pardon. Will you sterner be 

Than he that dies and lives by bloody drops? 
ferrfereret 


want thal, ATT FeaReaTe He ALI; Het HU, Hla et fee Ta get Tel ated; 
cHlepr Saat HAT S Ha Sell UH STH See, HSAHT Ses Atay Ht eA 
BHT STL SIT A HAN Vt TAT B, Te Hh Beh Sat Waa Hees Hl Fe S 
Geet HIE APTA V1 FAT TA SA SATA a fy Soa HSN ST STAPH SH 
SRT hl SI THT S ANAL ST STrshferaar AeA eI 


[Enter ROSALIND, CELIA, and CORIN, at a distance] 
pistes, Alera HR FIRA FI, FS LVR, TA] 
PHEBE. 


I would not be thy executioner; 


I fly thee, for I would not injure thee. 
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Thou tell'st me there is murder in mine eye. 

'Tis pretty, sure, and very probable, 

That eyes, that are the frail'st and softest things, 

Who shut their coward gates on atomies, 

Should be called tyrants, butchers, murderers! 

Now I do frown on thee with all my heart; 

And if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee. 

Now counterfeit to swoon; why, now fall down; 

Or, if thou canst not, O, for shame, for shame, 

Lie not, to say mine eyes are murderers. 

Now show the wound mine eye hath made in thee. 

Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 

Some scar of it; lean upon a rush, 

The cicatrice and capable impressure 

Thy palm some moment keeps; but now mine eyes, 

Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 

Nor, I am sure, there is not force in eyes 

That can do hurt. 

whreft 

4 pret sere sel Ga TSM F aes a Tc seals F Are Sa Tet 
Tear aech GH Hel IaH a AC sited carfctet feearg ect Sl a 
GAR &, Teh A Te SAK Tet EHS S fe a SAS St Tae Hatta SA 
aah Ast F arr S, St steett Teteat & SLANT Ht eet SSF A ale HT 


ct &, FAT Se PHM, HATS A Ufa HET AAT ALU] Ste F StI TL 
fect & GH WR Calheal aH serch S Sik ale A sites Ges ale Wea Ge, cI 
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aren flared 


Se GAM SAM HLA SN] SS TH ASHS SSI SA HT BAA AL, FA, 
Ha TH Pret Far Nt AT ale Ta Ver ae Ml Tend at Tes PHT z, 
PeeacHR C1 AT SARS HTT € AE HER Yo Ae Sell ea YA I SS 
Fearat St AC ATaT A Gre TATE el haet Us a At ale) Ta Ee HI 
Gad St at Sas MMA CHT A Te Set Sl UMTS Fale qa Fired et at 
Tart Safest Te He et ch fre ar Ga STS BIR PMA VS ST Bl 
cleat ata AC SATST U, fara He Cre RAT SAAT, Tre lg ale Ae 
eet ¢ A St Sa Sal F aay Ua alts & fe ae gee le VeaT Us, 
Fe ad H yah AK a Hed ei 

SILVIUS. 

O dear Phebe, 

If ever- as that ever may be near 

You meet in some fresh cheek the power of fancy, 

Then shall you know the wounds invisible 

That love's keen arrows make. 


facfera 


slant tial, fene afaer a — ste nsft gH feel ike stees Asa 
frethtt da qe ated Ft aith ar ASUS SPT AN Aa TA SA HSA 
SAT oH Shh fares TH oh TALC ST STATS I 


PHEBE. 

But till that time 

Come not thou near me; and when that time comes, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; 


As till that time I shall not pity thee. 
trait 
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cist As cab fre TH A alles + STAT SIN Ges aes BAA ST, TA 
SAGA ASCH) S Ast AT SHUT, AST OL ATE TET, Alle SA SHA SAT 
am Fa aly ae el GF Te 


ROSALIND. 

[Advancing, as Ganymede] 

And why, I pray you? Who might be your mother, 
That you insult, exult, and all at once, 

Over the wretched? What though you have no beauty 
As,by my faith, I see no more in you 

Than without candle may go dark to bed 

Must you be therefore proud and pitiless? 

Why, what means this? Why do you look on me? 

I see no more in you than in the ordinary 

Of nature's sale-work. 'Od's my little life, 

I think she means to tangle my eyes too! 

No faith, proud mistress, hope not after it; 

'Tis not your inky brows, your black silk hair, 

Your bugle eyeballs, nor your cheek of cream, 

That can entame my spirits to your worship. 

You foolish shepherd, wherefore do you follow her, 
Like foggy south, puffing with wind and rain? 

You are a thousand times a properer man 

Than she a woman. 'Tis such fools as you 


That makes the world full of ill-favoured children. 
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are sated 


'Tis not her glass, but you, that flatters her; 

And out of you she sees herself more proper 
Than any of her lineaments can show her. 

But, mistress, know yourself. Down on your knees, 
And thank heaven, fasting, for a good man's love; 
For I must tell you friendly in your ear: 

Sell when you can; you are not for all markets. 
Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer; 

Foul is most foul, being foul to be a scoffer. 

So take her to thee, shepherd. Fare you well. 
antes 

[Tas THR, SIFT STG BE] 


SAK (aT) Fa, HII Fat TAA? GEN AT as aft SI! (TES HIS SH Ae 
@) fee Ta (SA WS B) STATS Vt UH Sife-g eet catte ar (feet sr) 
ATA FU, SR GT SH, FA Hh TSA S, Ae TH Gar + Vet — aAiifer, 
Ter aie @, fora Hrrareht sie F feral CHa ahs Ga A 
feat — gafere Far gre ost Star afer Sik Feaar Het aTfST? six, 
SATS FA AAT? TH AS PA SE TAT U1? Tele Al ara ferentse ast 
after # qd ge of vel caer é—< wa, Farad € fer ae ot yer 
Hie ASAT aredh S1- TeNl, UTS Stet saet a Ver area At ATI 
Tet a ware HS, Tea a HEH Hret ser, Teed S Bret atc 
Sieh SRS SA a Sl TSN HHS S eA, S ae Ht HST Trae aa aVt 


* cred cor arel 8 are Grand at fencrtt oft eet sect Vt 

® enig ait firdaar orl 

86 ae area eters SUA HH A Grad @ fem hist Sach IN A as Tes SI aTedi 2 fH 
Hoff saa UI Hel 


201 


at Rend & — Sata MSHA, Het arehh afarolt sar at seis Ta aa SAT 
at, a feretery Sea Her HC LS ST? GA Se SIN S SSK TAT eA 
Sea St Tee TS AE St a SH ge sheer Bt setts Tet Fl 
HATAT SAL Se S| Ae SAH HA AMT SS SH TR FA LET S HH 
TA Sl Saat ATT TR AK TS ST, SIN TS foray ae ST Steet at SHY 
arrtt forett ft ofa & cpel Saran sec aes o Se Tench ai- cifers, 
detsh, Ge Bl SAAT UH Stes Stent HT AR aele VA & fre sad Gea 
ae Fra sat Bik Eat al arate ST, Sara Van safera ws sea Ft 
We HER HM F Be ard TR HEM fer Tea aot ASU Ts TH (Het 
STAT WR) Sel pl — SL ATA fore TH SAM STH TNl Sl Tahal SA 
Treat G ATT APT, SAS CAR Het SA Sah WeATa Al ATHTE AI| STZ 
SMT Bae Stee ATS, cial ANS SMT ASH SSA Act SAT SAT S — 
SeeAe TSS TH STAAL SS ATA Ht eaFeraT| 


PHEBE. 


Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year together; 


I had rather hear you chide than this man woo. 

whrett 

tak alsa, F qa fod acct ast GH Ua et Use UTet TH NIK Stet 
Tal; Hee (TSA) & fears Weds Ht Gas Hl IST Tre Ste GAT 
Salat Tas FT 

ROSALIND. 

He's fall'n in love with your foulness. (to SILVIUS ) And she'll fall 
in love with my anger. If it be so, as fast as she answers thee with 


frowning looks, I'll sauce her with bitter words. (to PHOEBE 
) Why look you so upon me? 


7 sate Site Set w eM 


S ores oot ore @ Catatt steht sitea S areh sees ae SAT Hr Fe St seats Tei FI 
arava & ae ST 
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ares sated 
twits 


aS Trent sifersar wx at ax Per Vi eres B) i aS ALAS Te AT 

frat 81 afe Cet ara 3 ct forcast @ ae site feared eu Ges Staret ect 
&, Haft Se Fe St ag Ror GAT He (Fle G) Ta Fat Ce PA 

et et? 


PHEBE. 


For no ill will I bear you. 


whreft 

qratt fere Aer aig GUTS Ae el 

ROSALIND. 

I pray you do not fall in love with me, 

For I am falser than vows made in wine; 

Besides, I like you not. If you will know my house, 

'Tis at the tuft of olives here hard by. 

Will you go, sister? Shepherd, ply her hard. 

Come, sister. Shepherdess, look on him better, 

And be not proud; though all the world could see, 

None could be so abused in sight as he. 

Come, to our flock. 

antes 

ae toad acer & ALA FA UShl ares MATS & ANT A ret weat 
HET S ft SAT AS TAS HALA Sl SAH ACTA, H are Tee Tel HLA 
febe oft afe Ga Aer ae STRAT STEPH at ae Steet at errfsat & aette F at 


Sl- TSA, FAT TH ACN 2- TSA SE HATH ST HUTT SALA TS - SAAT 
ASA - TSRIA, SHH Sted OF LATA VERT SAN SAleT He SATAN et St 
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sit quai at aia 

ERT GA Tee TS MHA St cies TSN CAR H cHly STAT ST AMT Vt 
apd fara fer ae Vl - Te, AAT AST & a Te 

[Exeunt ROSALIND, CELIA, and CORIN] 

[sifeis, aiferan ait ikea ar Fara] 

PHEBE. 

Dead shepherd, now I find thy saw of might: 


"Who ever loved that lov'd not at first sight?’ 


thrett 


Wa WHS”, se A rent aa Hl ders GA TA S : “ACT TS FAT AR 
aru fare deel Ask Fa aet fea?” 


SILVIUS. 


Sweet Phebe. 
facafaaa 


cant theft 
PHEBE. 


Ha! what say'st thou, Silvius? 
thrett 

Bl! Gre FA Hel z, fafa? 
SILVIUS. 


Sweet Phebe, pity me. 
fereaferera 


cant tie, Wet He a GSH 


® sip (Shepherd) — strata & ancrefs ta chan forrepr starch ara fEaeetnt 
areit arr, frrebt Ata Ba 1593 A gat aft 
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ares sated 


PHEBE. 

Why, I am sorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
whrett 

ored facafoae, Fat Tren fora spare 2 
SILVIUS. 

Wherever sorrow is, relief would be. 

If you do sorrow at my grief in love, 

By giving love, your sorrow and my grief 


Were both extermined. 


facfera 


Fel Hel AKA Ca ze, Tet STAR vt Sle Vl Ale eae H AL eva & few 
Ta Sree acc St, At Sl ATA A SAL, TH ATA SHAN SAT AL 
SG SM Hl el Aw ae Geach VT 


PHEBE. 


Thou hast my love; is not that neighbourly? 
whrett 

qe Au ee fren 2; ea ae fia sata aet 2? 
SILVIUS. 


I would have you. 


feretferert 

Fe TT Ted el 

PHEBE. 

Why, that were covetousness. 


Silvius, the time was that I hated thee; 
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And yet it is not that I bear thee love; 

But since that thou canst talk of love so well, 
Thy company, which erst was irksome to me, 
I will endure; and I'll employ thee too. 

But do not look for further recompense 


Than thine own gladness that thou art employed. 


whrett 


HY ae a clear eel, facta, Ue was at Ste A THe aoe HUT 
oft) afte arett off Car ret 8 fe B grant aR at Ter aR ah, Slee aATif 
TH aR & forea Fag ated 8 ard ae Ged Bt, gators grand aha, sit 
ect AX fare Gert ar Gare AY, sat arate Hx cht, ate are St TS 
core aft eft cifena gee aera fear tran @ gach fore |e EET Ss & feara 
gad afte feet site gare cht sete qa Ae BAT 


SILVIUS. 


So holy and so perfect is my love, 

And I in such a poverty of grace, 

That I shall think it a most plenteous crop 

To glean the broken ears after the man 

That the main harvest reaps; loose now and then 


A scattered smile, and that I'll live upon. 


facfera 


Ber are aber fers SA Fase Tet V1 ST Het Ok Pane FT CAT STATA 
USTs fer H ge AT TS Usp Tet St SASH HAT Hl ly Saleh SHS Ct 
SAH AS Ht Tela Hat SH SI INK TH Sl GATS, Usp AHH St 
anftcnlt gar oe then fea att Sit F Sas Ger Sf fer eT 


PHEBE. 
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ares flared 


Know'st thou the youth that spoke to me erewhile? 


thrett 


aT Ta Se Asta SI SA UT rest sil Hw at Teel Here ard at aff? 
SILVIUS. 


Not very well; but I have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage and the bounds 


That the old carlot once was master of. 


facafera 


FSA SoS AE S at Tel; cil A See steHEK fet S| SR Se TH 
airs St Sach Areata Ht ses aed B, Foren arfere, fenett wa 
Uh FGI HAT SAT PLAT AT 


PHEBE. 

Think not I love him, though I ask for him; 

'Tis but a peevish boy; yet he talks well. 

But what care I for words? Yet words do well 
When he that speaks them pleases those that hear. 
It is a pretty youth- not very pretty; 

But, sure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes him. 
He'll make a proper man. The best thing in him 

Is his complexion; and faster than his tongue 

Did make offence, his eye did heal it up. 

He is not very tall; yet for his years he's tall; 

His leg is but so-so; and yet 'tis well. 


There was a pretty redness in his lip, 


207 


A little riper and more lusty red 

Than that mixed in his cheek; 'twas just the difference 
Betwixt the constant red and mingled damask. 

There be some women, Silvius, had they marked him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 

To fall in love with him; but, for my part, 

I love him not, nor hate him not; and yet 

I have more cause to hate him than to love him; 

For what had he to do to chide at me? 

He said mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And, now I am remembered, scorned at me. 

I marvel why I answered not again; 

But that's all one: omittance is no quittance. 

I'll write to him a very taunting letter, 

And thou shalt bear it; wilt thou, Silvius? 

trait 


Betis H Sa A A Tw Tat S cil Ga ae et Sera fe H Sach cae 
@- ae Um fastest crear 3 fax oh ara Hes F arfee S — cifens F Sek 
wsdl al Far Ware ais? fee ol Sas edd H see Ae Se Sera es AT 
SHAT Te GY AeA BI SAAS SALA Ml Tes Th SAA ATA S 
Betis sea Berea Tet 8 — cient Pifbra ot ae carat @ — atk fret 
fea SHAT Mel SCAT SACHS TA STAT TS Wah SATE SH Saheb STAT 
AleHt FAM] SAF GAG sreot Tid SAH SIT &: SN Te SAAT Aa 
Fat UAT HE HK Ale TST Let tt aa Sae ot Sater ast a Sercht 
ATS AL SAT cht He Tet hl ae set cea at Ml B — cif aT Sa 
Feeare G Ae CAT Bl SAAT THT Sat HSA Stew SS — Fax Ht Het 
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ares fared 


Prerrent Fe SH Sl SAH CS SAH Mel F HS SAT TAIT TH, HS 
Teter BA HHA BL, AAA Fae BE A] SA Slat A Tet A EAT 
stat om fara UH Gard CTfeTaT fery etre AT SA UH TAT Het ET 
ae OTH Slat Vl Tet Ho site ot eth, Fetes, eat seis Sa Ia St 
ardteét @ aie fear aT Sa HA feat a, Sah IRF yea & few g oft sah 
arta ST Gendt off; ctfens Stet deh Aa at Sa A See AR Hel S ST 
Sl THE HUTS AN FA ACTA AL IT SAS A LA AT TAT 
AHL HUI Sl ATES Vl FA AS S YS HEAR HT SH FM SH AT? SHA HET 
on fer AG site areft S Sik AL ater ret , BI sea FH are Hecht S aI 
Sa Aa fercesare fee al Fateh & fae HA fhe Se tare aa set fear 
OT cifet Bit Uw ard ae @ fs eH ST Wis feat ST ae Vl HSA UH 
Fed St AH HS HM Te va fereehl, Se TH gE (TA Hl) Sak Ta a 
SST aa Ta et STAM, Freres? 


SILVIUS. 


Phebe, with all my heart. 

feretferert 

ae feet &, rsh 

PHEBE. 

I'll write it straight; 

The matter's in my head and in my heart; 
I will be bitter with him and passing short. 


Go with me, Silvius. 


watat 

a eter fer oa F feral srt areft are A feer-feart F ahs wa a 
Wal sae oie ae Si war eat etm ferafeaae, Ae are aeitl 
[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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ACT IV. 

Alechich X 

SCENE I. The forest 

qe 8: WATT 

[Enter ROSALIND, CELIA, and JAQUES] 
Risifeis, aiferan sik site 1 TART] 
JAQUES. 


I prithee, pretty youth, let me be better acquainted with thee. 


y 


NTH 


F foadh axa &, Ga aTaM, F Crs SAT Sec AAT TST 
ROSALIND. 

They say you are a melancholy fellow. 

antes 

o Hed B, SMT Usp TEs StreHT SI 

JAQUES. 


Iam so; I do love it better than laughing. 


v 


waite 
Har St & Feed At Ter TH Tea Saray Tas LAT Si 
ROSALIND. 


Those that are in extremity of either are abominable fellows, and 


betray themselves to every modern censure worse than drunkards. 
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ares sated 
twiis 


TUSSTST UK HUT Sey HPT TST Vt ATS Slt S BIN We Sl ANT eae J 
Wfeal H Fae, Me Par sh aa eet el 


JAQUES. 


Why, 'tis good to be sad and say nothing. 


y 


Th 


GL, FEST Tele fe SATS TET HTS SAK HO F HET STU 
ROSALIND. 


Why then, 'tis good to be a post. 
antes 

HCAS, Tt FS Ch Ve TAT GAT STSST Vl 
JAQUES. 


I have neither the scholar's melancholy, which is emulation; nor the 
musician's, which is fantastical; nor the courtier's, which is proud; 
nor the soldier's, which is ambitious; nor the lawyer's, which is 
politic; nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, which is all 
these; but it is a melancholy of mine own, compounded of many 
simples, extracted from many objects, and, indeed, the sundry 
contemplation of my travels; in which my often rumination wraps 


me in a most humorous sadness. 


y 


NTH 


ad nefica 4 us fag sete, at eat fear & fa ete: sik act 
Us tifa Set, rad aesarettera ect @; + et wap azar Seah, fara 
Ta Sle @; 7 at UH BH SAH, fas Becarhien Vtct &; aa ws aha 
Se; fara agg Vict 8; a at we sites eh, St atest Vet 8; Tet TH 
Set stett, forest Sart arnt Sie , cies ae A sro we Ht THHIcaT z, 
TT BIal-wret START arat sar Fst S, fre aes Sst S fear Taz, BK 
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Sit erent et oe 
areda F ae A aaa arr fates Fact @, fares wre: fen St ate AL 
HHH Feat UH alr erate sera H ate Sc Bl 
ROSALIND. 
A traveller! By my faith, you have great reason to be sad. I fear you 


have sold your own lands to see other men's; then to have seen 


much and to have nothing is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 
tmiis 


Usk UA! HEA G, HTS TA TEM Sls SST Woh AST HT Vl Het HT eV fee 
eR ht Se eat oe fore sarge steht SHAT eal sre fear @; Pex TET 
FS Ca AN eh OHS TSM HIT S| At aeas Vt Tell cHfehst 
rey HATTA ST TA 


JAQUES. 


Yes, I have gained my experience. 


y 


wie 
@t, cifebat He sre sta eTheret feaT 
[Enter ORLANDO] 

EKGOEIB' CHI 

ROSALIND. 


And your experience makes you sad. I had rather have a fool to 
make me merry than experience to make me sad- and to travel for 


it too. 
tes 


AN Se SAS STH TEM Sart Vl UA STI, St Het Sarat ¢ site 
fora fer gat art ot pet os, at erferet He At Tas MT Tet & few 
Fun ae oat Tee FT 


ORLANDO. 
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ares flared 


Good day, and happiness, dear Rosalind! 
_— 

cant disfts, fa qa at ot ae afira fick 

JAQUES. 


Nay, then, God buy you, an you talk in blank verse. 


y 


waite 
Fel, TS, Tre Setea, SI TA age Se F ard He 
ROSALIND. 


Farewell, Monsieur Traveller; look you lisp and wear strange suits, 
disable all the benefits of your own country, be out of love with 
your nativity, and almost chide God for making you that 
countenance you are; or I will scarce think you have swam in a 


gondola. 
tmifeis 


aefaer, far ari; aot segs ale oe a é ik fafaa Has Te, 
SK ast Oar S fe aT AL TST HT APTA, ST aT Rene ATT 
@ fret SH ht Yer ¢, SN TATA sal PTT ferseh fe Seas sat 
Tarpia te saree se fer ae & eae F eee St are fs Sag ATS TeAT- 
Ta” HATH SI 


[Exit JAQUES] 


[site ar freer] 
ROSALIND. 


(as Ganymede pretending to be ROSALIND ) 


° Sire At dent sect & few sare weft fears aval 
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Why, how now, Orlando! where have you been all this while? You 
a lover! An you serve me such another trick, never come in my 


sight more. 
tmfis 
(TAS TAL USTCAS Bla BT BHTTT ALI BU) 


FR, HH HR, AKASN STI TAT TA HU TV? Ta UH Ma at! sik Ga 
AL are Vet Hrs StI Teparsht HT A SAT AA ASAT BH STA Act STATI 


ORLANDO. 


My fair Rosalind, I come within an hour of my promise. 
_— 

Aa dex tals, Fad aca eal 

ROSALIND. 


Break an hour's promise in love! He that will divide a minute into a 
thousand parts, and break but a part of the thousand part of a 
minute in the affairs of love, it may be said of him that Cupid hath 
clapped him o' th' shoulder, but I'll warrant him heart-whole. 


astes 


TAR F feral 1a ares al asa TH UH Se AeA Se VT! A ATA 
St als ota Sat a fares Fuse fir)e & ware feed St oft At pear 8 aT 
Yet St Hea Se HE Hl AATEC SEAT LAM A, Alea H SS sta 
fect Hatters & fore ert 

ORLANDO. 


Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 


sai 


°! rifers & er ar stele fen ae Wet a et fee ae sos fee A ais SA Ta YT 
ae aes AR HUT 
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aren fared 


Fat ata aaa, CaN Tsifeisl 
ROSALIND. 


Nay, an you be so tardy, come no more in my sight. I had as lief be 


wooed of a snail. 

twfis 

Tet, Se Ta OS St Get TT AG AST & GA At SAT Teer sa 
Uh Set ch Met oh Mea Hl ATH He EH 

ORLANDO. 

Ofa snail! 

ainecist 

are 

ROSALIND. 


Ay, of a snail; for though he comes slowly, he carries his house on 
his head- a better jointure, I think, than you make a woman; 
besides, he brings his destiny with him. 

tats 

Bt, Te; Hie et St ae Tet S ara S, TS STI Ie HT BATH FAL A 
Ca Fea f — Haat SUH Sika G fers TY Trek wea gl Tea H 
SHAT TEATS SSK O"| SAA SCAT ae StI Femara Stay ATT craw 
HAT 2 


ORLANDO. 


What's that? 


” et Untleis He Ta 2 fem frat sites & ferw siicetSt Ht stderr areal ser Brel ST KA 
Fed & Pile ach x Ue Se Slt S sales sitet & arg Stiferax 3 sineist At aa 
Ser aft f AK ae Ta ST TT Vl 


| 


ap 
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_ 
ae FIT 2? 
ROSALIND. 


Why, horns; which such as you are fain to be beholding to your 
wives for; but he comes armed in his fortune, and prevents the 
slander of his wife. 


asics 


BY, SHA’, foreach fore Ta TT Saat aferay HT Sry Sa aT Stet VT" 
Cie Fe (ATT) A opera Eres Tapsstt Slee SAAT S SI BIT 
Uedt at faearencifnd Sh & Tara 21 


ORLANDO. 

Virtue is no horn-maker; and my Rosalind is virtuous. 
aineist 

eeafeaen & ee ad a, site A shes aaa 8 
ROSALIND. 

And I am your Rosalind. 

antes 

ate grant diate a 


* Sita (horns)—aet At era ar aera Test arr ats Ufa a At 1g SaHTs Se, 
faraent ete Saree Ufa stat afer we Hed el 


“ Usifeis che tale fe fread G ae Hl Tact G St sea fct tect Sl safer Sachi 
edt ot earenitt ar ar cia Fel TA &, ae Fe safes St ait + VM 


°S atteelst cat sree & fer ate fenet At aedt sted air St et at ofa & at at Stal 
atk dfs tsitis ated aftr arett @, safer sae foare & sours sist a ee 
wet SF 
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ares sated 


CELIA. 
(as Aliena) 


It pleases him to call you so; but he hath a Rosalind of a better leer 


than you. 


diferar 


(GferarAT BT F) 


Tee Ua arated He Sa" aR Vt @; cifehst ae Ustiets Hl Se ge TST 
a wal Sa Sa TH Sad a 


ROSALIND. 


Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in a holiday humour, and 
like enough to consent. What would you say to me now, an I were 
your very very Rosalind? 


asteis 


SATS, HAT MTT BT TEATS SAY, HAS MTT HT ETT SALT; ATF BST 
Ub tes HS AE SH aera: Je eH & fore Heh Vl ale F Geert ead 
cant tists Vth, ta TH Hee AT HE? 


ORLANDO. 
I would kiss before I spoke. 
_ 


BS HES Fett FAS HT Ws LAT 


ROSALIND. 


Nay, you were better speak first; and when you were graveled for 
lack of matter, you might take occasion to kiss. Very good orators, 


96 satay ay 
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when they are out, they will spit; and for lovers lacking- God warn 
us!- matter, the cleanliest shift is to kiss. 


antes 


Tet, seek ShT fe Veet TH SH art eT; SAN aT TA att aa Het A 
HAGA HET FA TH TH Gas of GAA El TSI Sed THT, Ae Set 
aét ard, aS echt; sit sa Wet are ara tet we Te — TAT SA 
FAY! — FIIs etd Sl 


ORLANDO. 

How if the kiss be denied? 

aineist 

SAT SVT Ale ESA HAT A FEAT STU? 

ROSALIND. 

Then she puts you to entreaty, and there begins new matter. 
antes 

As Fes Ha oh fre Heth, SN set G Ay PRs Vr 
ORLANDO. 

Who could be out, being before his beloved mistress? 
aineist 

aly SAT CHT ch ATA SF A eT Ha AS YES HUT? 
ROSALIND. 


Marry, that should you, if I were your mistress; or I should think 
my honesty ranker than my wit. 


astes 
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aren sftaredat 
ate Heart atten etc ct ga aire axe; a Hae aire fe AL 
Sear At Ma SAE S| 
ORLANDO. 
What, of my suit? 
ainetat 
SAT, ST Ges S ATRL STAT? 
ROSALIND. 


Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your suit. Am not I your 
Rosalind? 


antes 

Tre HIS SATE Ft HEU aT B, foe oft Ges ST He” B aT STAT 
anfee) aart qrart duifets aa & 

ORLANDO. 

I take some joy to say you are, because I would be talking of her. 
aineist 

a tits een § go arabes der é, wails BS co sea aT 
HTT SAT el 

ROSALIND. 


Well, in her person, I say I will not have you. 


°” sate ae fen afe sicetet teats at are Fel Aa Sn aa Taats tefeis at faraar 
HAA TARA & SHS LAS Hl SAT Teas GHA SU Fs UE HI Uses TAHT 
aicetst cat war At HIRT a ET 


*S ae (suit) HT Sef Uses HT TAH SHAST ah ATE Bh TA SS TA TST SATERK St 


y 


ites oat Hare Fl aT Het Tete feed Fre Ustiets Has & ret F ett VI 


” ae (suit) sr staf SiS ARKH ars S Vl 
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ot quai at wea 
ates 
SES! Ad S, SHAT AHS, F Heh Ss Fat Teal TSCA Ae al 
ORLANDO. 
Then, in mine own person, I die. 
aineist 
aa, Fe em fe HAE STH 
ROSALIND. 


No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world is almost six thousand 
years old, and in all this time there was not any man died in his 
own person, videlicet, in a love-cause. Troilus had his brains 
dashed out with a Grecian club; yet he did what he could to die 
before, and he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would 
have lived many a fair year, though Hero had turned nun, if it had 
not been for a hot midsummer night; for, good youth, he went but 
forth to wash him in the Hellespont, and, being taken with the 
cramp, was drowned; and the foolish chroniclers of that age found 
it was- Hero of Sestos. But these are all lies: men have died from 


time to time, and worms have eaten them, but not for love. 
tates 


Ael, wa & fer, aa Salt ater sh ANA AH Be Sa Sa TAT 
BE TIAN AeA THT @, Se sa HA Hrevaher H aAlg HY street Cer Mt at 
Sl Ge AUT Sl, GAL AR FH SRT] UH Fa St  Gle-hicae 
Sige!” FH St!! Hl Sach Fae S over Preprer fear rar a, free oft Set 
ae frat OT ST AAS ect Te A AT MT, BA eS TH Straet-araaHt 


0° Stgee (Troilus) — at da er & stra gigere, sles ar HT a re ara 
wepfere TAR fea am 
01 ays — fart 
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ares flared 


Ha Us al ferier” apg aul em sfifera te Goma oT ale ae set raf ht 
wey Ua Sarat Miter, Ue aa & fers & ferw 4 Tear ete, alles es 
Sree ATA (AST A) Tea at oT Aes SAT ScreaTS|'"™ F SHSA BH HUT 
Ut 4 ga 7a; SK se ara & HE siera-chaahi 4 So Vea HT ATH 
A Fea CHa AS AS AS Vl AMT AAS-AHA K AL AT S, BAK AIST 
Se Gare, Ha aM & few ae AL 


ORLANDO. 


I would not have my right Rosalind of this mind; for, I protest, her 
frown might kill me. 


sai 


F HCoT Tel Hl Ga fe Usttets ot ara Cet Vth; fatter FF Nt er 
fer sal ast iat St ast A Beat el 


ROSALIND. 


By this hand, it will not kill a fly. But come, now I will be your 
Rosalind in a more coming-on disposition; and ask me what you 
will, I will grant it. 


antes 


3a ate U, Chat fears a us were ft aet aah Sees strat, ata 
HUT CIMT HT BA AY SALT See SHAT Sa ST Tree Users TAT; 
AR TH AAS SH Tet HT, A dre STI 

ORLANDO. 


Then love me, Rosalind. 


© fererst (Leander) — Sereda Sl Gee TR HUT TAS SA GAT ST AL AT aT TS 
BATT TTT Bh OA ST TAT ATI 


8 aa — arg after agara Ft ante Afect 


' Seretie (Hellespont)- TerSTeTes Ht TART a AAR al Balle Bh UAE S SAT al 
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ot quai at wea 
aineist 
ag Het A a, Ustheis| 
ROSALIND. 
Yes, faith, will I, Fridays and Saturdays, and all. 
tts 
at, Hea G, FSH — gohan al AK AAR FT, A SAM 
ORLANDO. 
And wilt thou have me? 
aineist 
AR aT Ta Hel SATs are Ta? 
ROSALIND. 
Ay, and twenty such. 
antes 
at, Se ga se feat aM 
ORLANDO. 
What sayest thou? 
aineist 
A RM HET? 
ROSALIND. 
Are you not good? 
antes 
oT GH Stew Aet Vt? 
ORLANDO. 
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ares sated 


T hope so. 

_— 
# tel sien ect al 
ROSALIND. 


Why then, can one desire too much of a good thing? Come, sister, 
you shall be the priest, and marry us. Give me your hand, Orlando. 
What do you say, sister? 


astes 


BTS, FA Uh Bret ht HT OA al Sort Sarat are ot few F Vt 
aadt 82 Sait, Ter, TH TST aaPA, SAK SATE eet ATS BiTeeTST, 
Wet STAT SIA St TA AM Hed Sl, AeA? 


ORLANDO. 

Pray thee, marry us. 

aineist 

qe fart @, ead errata 
CELIA. 


I cannot say the words. 


aitferat 

Sa great! opt aah He MH 
ROSALIND. 

You must begin 'Will you, Orlando'- 
antes 


TA Fe HET YS HU ‘BRS, RA TA — 


'S Set Bredt B aco Mit FU Ss GAA Set AM Tet set FT VI 


223 


CELIA. 


Go to. Will you, Orlando, have to wife this Rosalind? 


diferar 


TH ST, HS Ta Vl SHieeAST, aT Ta ga Ustcts St Stott Geth eaten 
aart? 


ORLANDO. 
I will. 
aineist 
FST 
ROSALIND. 
Ay, but when? 
antes 
Hy, cileet Ha? 
ORLANDO. 
Why, now; as fast as she can marry us. 
aineist 
atl; frat tect ae SATE aIet SAT AI 
ROSALIND. 
Then you must say 'I take thee, Rosalind, for wife.' 
tstes 
ORLANDO. 
I take thee, Rosalind, for wife. 
aineist 
224 


ares sated 


See 
eh 


Re) wf ae 


225 


ROSALIND. 


I might ask you for your commission; but- I do take thee, Orlando, 
for my husband. There's a girl goes before the priest; and, certainly, 


a woman's thought runs before her actions. 
tis 


Tet SHR oh SF Hl Tae wa fetches —F re strat oft 
tao att &, StReISN UH erseht SH Tradl ch are Tet @; SAN, aT, 
Uh SNe & Gale Saht waar a ast arg 21 


ORLANDO. 

So do all thoughts; they are winged. 
aineist 

aot ferarti & are Cat at @; Sach GEA HT Sle Sl 
ROSALIND. 


Now tell me how long you would have her, after you have 
possessed her. 


asteis 


HA TS ATS SH Set HU H Te, feral GAA TH Ta sa ST ATA 
Tarm 


ORLANDO. 


106 Seifeis cheat aredt & fee seht ge state ch fer, SRST A he Se Tet wT 
eaten at feral 


7) Cafes sat ara Hed GH Sra F ar eS SN ae Ta echt s fe art 
fore Uradt & ora St & are Uh Stee & Gael Fafa a fares At creer gat Gat Vt 
3 fer ade erase Ht het SA SaTeH S Aer et GT are feng set Sasa A Usifeis 
art ara Fae BTS Tet HE TTT BI 
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ares sated 


Forever and a day. 
_ 

a fea Sik BART 

ROSALIND. 


Say 'a day' without the 'ever.' No, no, Orlando; men are April when 
they woo, December when they wed: maids are May when they are 
maids, but the sky changes when they are wives. I will be more 
jealous of thee than a Barbary cock-pigeon over his hen, more 
clamorous than a parrot against rain, more new-fangled than an 
ape, more giddy in my desires than a monkey. I will weep for 
nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and I will do that when you are 
disposed to be merry; I will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou 


are inclined to sleep. 
tmifeis 


aa ae feat et fev” Hell aed, FUt, HAST, es - Met sar TEATA 
Tat TAT SAT Bh HS Al ATS!” Sle S SN Mra haa Fea oh HST 
Ft RS] AN Ta HAR eat F at Fay a Hels Hl ace" Vt &, 
Heer Fett sad St Arata sect ST Vl ee Ste aT a geal sae Tet 
Cem Sire At S Sara F qe Seat Het, TAT HM a Tet Id 
SAT HITS HT, UH STATS S SAT aA ts ST ACH srTaHH Tt 
Stat, stot Sees Hl CRT Wah Sat GT Saray Tae Taran fora feet 
ad HOS Ve, SS SHAT el F IS ST, SAH Var ga Het Sea TA 
FEA Et SSS FSF VM Ta TH GM STS SH Ba Ta A crease Ht 
we etl 

ORLANDO. 


(8 sroid Sad Set SIX SAT ete al 


109 


HAA SAH ART FT SST SI ST VI 


"o srorte Sara age THF att Sl 


227 


But will my Rosalind do so? 
aineist 

cient ar AS Tistiets Car Hath? 
ROSALIND. 

By my life, she will do as I do. 
tmtes 

HAAG, TS TAT Mt HUTt SAT F AL TE Sl 
ORLANDO. 

O, but she is wise. 

aineist 

He, cites Fe GSAT Bl 
ROSALIND. 


Or else she could not have the wit to do this. The wiser, the 
waywarder. Make the doors upon a woman's wit, and it will out at 
the casement; shut that, and 'twill out at the key-hole; stop that, 
‘twill fly with the smoke out at the chimney. 


tstes 


sel at See Car pet AY GST et S| Saray SAA Bila SaTeT St 
Piper atc 81 Ua sitea cb feat al acarsHt Fae HUM at ae fascht 
Ted TR Te SAT ale fast Hr Se SAM al ae Hl-Vrev’!? S aTet 
FET STRAT Ale TH Act & we sh ae HAT at ae Feral G aT ch ArT 
fear are 


ORLANDO. 


'N sorta af Tats SRST st Rear ret Het 8 at ae Tea eT al 
'P ore ah Be @ Pret STH 
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ares flared 


A man that had a wife with such a wit, he might say 'Wit, whither 
wilt?" 


a 
ue atrert faracht ted & ore tar fear etm, Geta: ae Hem fear, 
qa wet sar fer” 

ROSALIND. 


Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you met your wife's wit 
going to your neighbour's bed. 


asteis 


Fel, Fae Tes Sa TAT SH fae TaTAHL Tas ASU, Sa TA 
sae! stay Tele & fereax oe fret 


ORLANDO. 


And what wit could wit have to excuse that? 
—_ 

BN SAH TS FA ISAT ATL Tee B? 

ROSALIND. 


Marry, to say she came to seek you there. You shall never take her 
without her answer, unless you take her without her tongue. O, that 
woman that cannot make her fault her husband's occasion, let her 
never nurse her child herself, for she will breed it like a fool! 


astes 


ae we Und 2 fh ae sei dee dod Seat ah gH se Seat oft Peak set 

TSA, Sat aah fe Ta Sel feral Gas ch FT VISM Sits, TS Sie BT BIT 
Tete HT SAT he HT AMT Tal STAT Gea, Se et STIs Spee Ht STS 
Td HU Oa, iss TS SS TH HS Ht ES Te! 


'S saath aed & 
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at quat aia 
ORLANDO. 

For these two hours, Rosalind, I will leave thee. 
aineist 

awaits, sar wat & fore qa gee steer ae 
ROSALIND. 

Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours! 
antes 

Ba, ALM, St eet oot Teen frat H ae ae Bec! 
ORLANDO. 


I must attend the Duke at dinner; by two o'clock I will be with thee 


again. 
_— 


Ud & UM & fee Sah H Nl HA AMT TST, sat Teh Hea Tear 
Ue cite SST 


ROSALIND. 


Ay, go your ways, go your ways. I knew what you would prove; 
my friends told me as much, and I thought no less. That flattering 
tongue of yours won me. 'Tis but one cast away, and so, come 


death! Two o'clock is your hour? 
tmifeis 


Sl, AIT Wed STA, St Tred STAT A Tac eft Ta ara UTfeta SHAT; HL 
Sheet tere Ca et char IT, Se A oft Sas ster seal Gra a Trent 
area aed aTeA Stars + Het Sic ferat aml ae @ cies fer Hace FH, 
forcapet rch, sik gatery Ate TH AT STAT! Mt Ist TENT AAA SF? 


ORLANDO. 


Ay, sweet Rosalind. 
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ares sated 
“ai 
St, ant Uses! 
ROSALIND. 


By my troth, and in good earnest, and so God mend me, and by all 
pretty oaths that are not dangerous, if you break one jot of your 
promise, or come one minute behind your hour, I will think you the 
most pathetical break-promise, and the most hollow lover, and the 
most unworthy of her you call Rosalind, that may be chosen out of 
the gross band of the unfaithful. Therefore beware my censure, and 
keep your promise. 


asteis 


Ae aH GTS, Sik Te SATE G Hel, Tiles Sat AS AEH, BN SA 
TATA HAMS HAL, GT TAT a SL, SHY ATA SHUT, Ale TH Te ae st 
AAT AMET ASA ET, AT STAs Gas UH fl) Ft of Ah ara B, AA 
Steet Ta arenas wares afer Strath, SK aaa lat STs et se 
sae fae, faa qu tufts sear gerd B, ae Sara areal St 

fara arent iv 3 after aye par a Ber a gatere att Fer 
G ATAAA TET SAK SAT TTS BHT TT LAT 


ORLANDO. 


With no less religion than if thou wert indeed my Rosalind; so, 


adieu. 
_ 
oS Se HH aT AA SE SG ara ht HVS TT HT AMT TA aTeTa 
at tates a; safere stefan 
ROSALIND. 


"4 tofes & sttaa arett ar 
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Well, Time is the old justice that examines all such offenders, and 
let Time try. Adieu. 


tmfes 

ST Ae S, TAT TS HAT AAT S ST US Ualt sreeeeaT ear ata 
AT @, SR ga" AA FI Mt TLS Vt SterfatNT| 

[Exit ORLANDO] 

[sitectst ar Frere] 

CELIA. 


You have simply misused our sex in your love-prate. We must 
have your doublet and hose plucked over your head, and show the 
world what the bird hath done to her own nest. 


diferar 


ATTA AT Teme HTH HS ae a wa BAA ae Tera Feraror FeraT 2 
BH TEN Fa Socte AN Sst Hi Sa hepa MMS SA aha Hl fea Sar 
afer fa Use Fafgan 4 ort aterel & are gar setter fear S14 


ROSALIND. 


O coz, coz, coz, my pretty little coz, that thou didst know how 
many fathom deep I am in love! But it cannot be sounded; my 
affection hath an unknown bottom, like the Bay of Portugal. 


asteis 


A wend fem A care ot fener treerg HS! cifena AL car cht TET At Te 
ael oft St Geach; TeieTTet AT TST AT ALS AAT Hts UH SST TSG TH 
TH el 


"S ser cht 


116 


saute tp sted fore ace & Steet cht Hie AT ges cl ALA HL Gendt VI 
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ares sated 


CELIA. 


Or rather, bottomless; that as fast as you pour affection in, it runs 


out. 


diferar 


Tedd :, fara det are; Faller Farah ash STH Stel Hts at TET eT, 
ae Set St ash G ore Peper STAT al 


ROSALIND. 


No; that same wicked bastard of Venus, that was begot of thought, 
conceived of spleen, and born of madness; that blind rascally boy, 
that abuses every one's eyes, because his own are out- let him be 
judge how deep I am in love. I'll tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be out of 
the sight of Orlando. I'll go find a shadow, and sigh till he come. 


asteis 


Fel, Fe AM HI Tel AMAT SE ASAT &, St Ares FT, TEA AT Gere a, 
ARS TTATT GF IAT @; Fe Ste BHAT SH eK feet HT SAT sl 
ATA PLAT @ FAS FS Ge fea ATT are V''”_ set aT aa HLA VT 
fer care H feat Soft et Uferaa, A dre gars fee SicetSt Ht Sita S 
AC Sa F TMT TS Tepe fener Ferear sat TTA SA SASH SAT 
ah 1S Fl Se HTT 

CELIA. 


And I'll sleep. 
diferat 


ana ate 


"7 Seq ar set 2 dive & sid Meh Hea H SNOT AMT a Aus a S SN BATS 
Bld BE ot Ses Th Tera H Ste et GETTIN S SAAT Tet SH SA SAT 
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[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE II. The forest 

Ie 2: Wet 

[Enter JAQUES and LORDS, in the habit of foresters] 
[Siiehe HR AAA FI, TALaTH H AT A, TART] 

JAQUES. 


Which is he that killed the deer? 


y 


Witer 

apt @ ae fares feet HY ART AT? 
LORD. 

Sir, it was I. 

aria 

sftara, ae F aml 

JAQUES. 


Let's present him to the Duke, like a Roman conqueror; and it 
would do well to set the deer's horns upon his head for a branch of 
victory. Have you no song, forester, for this purpose? 


y 


NTH 


tem tae fasta cht sila SH ge Mes Sl Saleh UTA eT HAT TPE; 
atk seat erm fer ge fees & eit at serch fae oR farsa Serge H wT 
4 PIT SIU — FRA, SA ATA AL FAT TH the et GANT? 


LORD. 


Yes, sir. 
ania 
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at, tar 

JAQUES. 

Sing it; 'tis no matter how it be in tune, so it make noise enough. 
(SONG.) 

What shall he have that killed the deer? 
His leather skin and horns to wear. 
[The rest shall hear this burden:] 

Then sing him home. 

Take thou no scorn to wear the horn; 

It was a crest ere thou wast born. 

Thy father's father wore it; 

And thy father bore it. 

The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, 


Is not a thing to laugh to scorn. 


y 


ITH 


Fa MSN His Sh Al Gea 2 fe Fe aTS Ha VM, Ta FAS Tata Me 
emt arfeal 


(tra) 

se aa fret fred ga feet ST ATT? 

Tet & fee Sach TAS Al Get SK Sach SHAY 
Ta SA OT TSH oh fore Be att TSM 

[arch aint se Stet" S Sal TSA HUT] 


"Saar gam feet 
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ares fared 


38 OM Hl Teta F TH Het free 

He TER dar ath Ha G, Teed 8 VET ST eT A 
grant frat & fear + st get Get aT 

aa ae Ue che rete fare He aT STE, OT Ht STA" 
[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 


119 — S&S 


Site ae ters fer ale fenett carter At ott caktrarkott et at ae SEs Va OT AT 
UTA Sta el 
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SCENE III. The forest 

Ie 3: Wet 

[Enter ROSALIND and CELIA] 

[Risitets atte Aiferea FI TART] 

ROSALIND. 

How say you now? Is it not past two o'clock? 
And here much Orlando! 

Utes 

Ha TH FM Het V1? FAT AS A Vt rel asl S? SH et H sitecist & few 
fect soa @! 

CELIA. 


I warrant you, with pure love and troubled brain, he hath ta'en his 
bow and arrows, and is gone forth- to sleep. Look, who comes 
here. 


diferar 


Baa hed &, ea SH SAK Sais FAG, Se ATT TTS SIN STOTT HT 
SSRT SUT, St fee BA Se TAT SPT SY, See ALA SAT Tet el 


[Enter SILVIUS] 


[fecaferre 1 FART] 

SILVIUS. 

(to ROSALIND) 

My errand is to you, fair youth; 


My gentle Phebe did bid me give you this. 
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are stated 


I know not the contents; but, as I guess 

By the stern brow and waspish action 
Which she did use as she was writing of it, 
It bears an angry tenour. Pardon me, 

I am but as a guiltless messenger. 


(Gives the letter) 


fererferere 

(steis &) 

dat Aa, Feat Sr Aer ea ch fete a Tae; AL Eater hte + 
armel oF & fre qat ae fear am Haat sora Sas sar eran @; cifees, 
38 fered aaa sucht ot eal wits Six diet Taal S Sa cage Hl Sat 
BC Vt TH AT HATS S AH HST TE AAT SPT TAT Be, ete F 
hae UH FRU SE el 

(TA Fl ea @) 

ROSALIND. 


(as Ganymede) 

(Examines the letter) 

Patience herself would startle at this letter, 

And play the swaggerer. Bear this, bear all. 

She says I am not fair, that I lack manners; 

She calls me proud, and that she could not love me, 
Were man as rare as Phoenix. 'Od's my will! 

Her love is not the hare that I do hunt; 

Why writes she so to me? Well, shepherd, well, 


This is a letter of your own device. 
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ares sated 


tfeis 
(ais & 67 A) 
(TA Fi KG AeA e) 


3a UAH, Sah tad Ger HH Sef aa SHA ae St Gad f sik sta 
GA HHSAL AA HT ASH HAT] SF AANA SAI, AS TF Tal Hall Ie 
aed eA dar rel g, ae fe Ha aig desta et M1 ae gat THVT Hed 
&, ate ae fer vet oh arent darcper & cht hrae ot ae geht eit a St TE, 
FS HAS AK et HL Gap SAC AL SoH Hl FST e! SAAT AT alg 
GUT areal & ferent FH Rew Hl GehaT Sl Fe US VA HS gat foreach 87 
TSR, FS TA GHA Ge era @! 


SILVIUS. 


No, I protest, I know not the contents; 

Phebe did write it. 

feretterert 

wet, He are oer fatter Aca S, Sas aT fern 3 4 Ml Star; shtelh + 
3a fear am 

ROSALIND. 

Come, come, you are a fool, 

And turned into the extremity of love. 

I saw her hand; she has a leathern hand, 

A freestone-coloured hand; I verily did think 


That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands; 


 srrera ae 2 fer sta Faas, lat wt Ste Tar a ga hts FATT Seal Tet 
Ter PRAT AT AS Trt Ashes Ach Vt en S fee hte AT Met aH Ce sHe Fea a eed 
ae wa & aha taht Talis @ edi 8 ff ae aa US SIN SHS Gerd Hl Ae Hl 
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She has a huswife's hand- but that's no matter. 
I say she never did invent this letter: 

This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
tstes 


eH, Aa, TA TAR ST, A AK Ht TTS We Vt A Ser STA SE A; 
Sah Let SI TAS SS Vl A Pafara Vt Be Arar eT aT fe Se TTA 
SEA TSA TS YF Cfo SS SAH STF Al SAH SIT RL SAT HA S — 
feet HET ae Fal VA Hea S ae Car va eras H aH at as aff 
ael Gardt ofl Fe we Stren ch feat At sat @, Sik sel A ferarae eI 


SILVIUS. 


Sure, it is hers. 


Feretferert 

Preies, Fe set HT Ta Sl 

ROSALIND. 

Why, 'tis a boisterous and a cruel style; 

A style for challengers. Why, she defies me, 

Like Turk to Christian. Women's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth such giant-rude invention, 
Such Ethiope words, blacker in their effect 

Than in their countenance. Will you hear the letter? 
antes 


HY, ae Tiere Stk Pyea He crest HS, SeAT ett TrepsHTes are Set 
Sl AL FS UH Th feel gary Hl epHT Fa St ae Het ath set V1 WS 
HPPA Wed, Gt ATS H cel siftrp ate THs Tad S, BAT 
ae after Ue cearenrt-Peee fre eu et Sas Ged) AT TA TA 
al ART? 
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ares sated 


SILVIUS. 
So please you, for I never heard it yet; 


Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 


faafera 


STAT Ug, St ce Ha ge saath set Gea, erectile tat cht aaa wt HA 
Tel GAT el 


ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede) 

She Phebes me: mark how the tyrant writes. 
[Reads] 

‘Art thou god to shepherd turned, 

That a maiden's heart hath burned?" 

Can a woman rail thus? 

antes 

(WTS & BT A) 

ae Het Slat” Sar WS : cal ae tear ga he ferach a 
[YA TEA] 


RAT GH Usb WTA St forest TSR SST AT RTS, BT Ae SAAT e fem fepett 
itd & feet Hl Ha AAA SI?’ Se TAIT FAT Uh SAN SSA + 
aed &? 


SILVIUS. 


Call you this railing? 


facfeaa 


2) spore cht galt, setalt sit carcét Pree aft 
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ST SS SEAT SAT HE S? 
ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede) 

[Reads] 

"Why, thy godhead laid apart, 
Warr'st thou with a woman's heart?’ 
Did you ever hear such railing? 
(Reads) 

"Whiles the eye of man did woo me, 
That could do no vengeance to me.' 
Meaning me a beast. 

(Reads) 

'If the scorn of your bright eyne 
Have power to raise such love in mine, 
Alack, in me what strange effect 
Would they work in mild aspect! 
Whiles you chid me, I did love; 
How then might your prayers move! 
He that brings this love to thee 
Little knows this love in me; 

And by him seal up thy mind, 
Whether that thy youth and kind 


Will the faithful offer take 
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aren fared 


Of me and all that I can make; 
Or else by him my love deny, 
And then I'll study how to die.' 
antes 

(WTS & BT A) 

[Fea e] 


‘HR, Up Ate & fet G cag & fer Ga ST cares AT BS fea?” 
SAT Catt SCAT &H ACH Gey Het GAT AT? (TEA |] “Ts VT BTS 
Fat ere oh fee Tish Her ST Meare fer shed Sy, Tt Sess ere eet 
sfater at at eft aed opt otet ae @ fer aes Het Sta GH Vl /TeAT 
2] Gent aaa aitel At aor H got arena 2 fee ae Has Ta HT SHA 
Fer ak Hebe Si... AHA, Ale Se Hea & MTA Sar VAT Ah FA 
a fafa THs Feat OK Steel? te TH Het fresh te F, aT HA ae fee 
OM (GPa) Teer GH ATT da He Ue fase TTS Steel? Ire ae TA 
GaN SF are STeHt HST Yer SU ga MH ch AN A HA MI AAMT @, SIN TA 
Wet Sea AA AI Hs AT Ga SAT aT fs FAT TA AL Ged wore aaa sar 
FS TEATS CAH HAT STL FAS SAT H Be Vt HE Tepct SIAM Set 
Fe Fea at fer re AU Tera SateER Ml S SH aa A ae fora etl fee 
4 he Fel 

SILVIUS. 


Call you this chiding? 
feretferert 

38 GH fete Hed el? 
CELIA. 

(as Aliena) 


Alas, poor shepherd! 
aiferar 
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(feral H BT A) 
APA, FAC TSA! 
ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede) 


Do you pity him? No, he deserves no pity. -(to SILVIUS) Wilt thou 
love such a woman? What, to make thee an instrument, and play 
false strains upon thee! Not to be endur'd! Well, go your way to 
her, for I see love hath made thee tame snake, and say this to her 
that if she love me, I charge her to love thee; if she will not, I will 
never have her unless thou entreat for her. If you be a true lover, 


hence, and not a word; for here comes more company. 

tsfeis 

(HS & BTA) 

Ts SAK SA Bat V? Fal, TS SAT HT ITA aM Vl - Rrcteere G) FA 
4 ett Sika GA AM? SHY, Tre UH GT TAR, TAK AST aA 
Sodl Si) Fa AST TET A AHA Vl QL, Hs TA AM Ted Sa TT 
STS Falhes F SAAT SANT Tre UH Ted ay sa feat z, Sik sera 
ae heat : fer ale ge Tae AR Hee, aH sa Ges ae Het & fra 
HEM &; Ale as Car ret Heth, at H pall a aa Ta sea et Step 
Het eb TH Here Sel Peoria a HU Ais Ta Seal Te Vt at eH aT 
Wes She FAT el SATAY, FAifeh SAC SHly SAK af BAT TET al 


[Exit SILVIUS] 
[feretferra ar freA] 
[Enter OLIVER] 
[aitferat I TART] 
OLIVER. 


1% Gee Railay SATA AS AK HATH UL Tee St Te SeTATEA KAT 2 
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ares sated 


Good morrow, fair ones; pray you, if you know, 

Where in the purlieus of this forest stands 

A sheep-cote fenced about with olive trees? 

aitferar 

good, Hast, are a Bay arg ara’ ai at wat wa Se 3 Ai 
oft are & sha wa Shea At sitrSt ger sire at aa A chet oe era 2? 
CELIA. 

(as Aliena) 

West of this place, down in the neighbour bottom. 

The rank of osiers by the murmuring stream 

Left on your right hand brings you to the place. 

But at this hour the house doth keep itself; 


There's none within. 


diferar 


(GferaraT } BT F) 


Ore St aret F afte, ger sere ch Uf A) Crank crest Brea sh area ae 
TA AAATT S Slt SE CH UfrhaS ATH oh US Tre Se STE IE 
Tea Si eile SH GHA FS OK Ue St ae Laarcht He ET Vl SI TAT 
aet alg TET el 

OLIVER. 


If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 

Then should I know you by descriptionSuch 
garments, and such years: 'The boy is fair, 
Of female favour, and bestows himself 


Like a ripe sister; the woman low, 
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And browner than her brother.’ Are not you 

The owner of the house I did inquire for? 

aitferat 

afe tere at Stet Saenger site Steal Sa yal ares Te ef Se Sta Sale eT 
LIST SAT S cit SC HA TS TSIM CT AST: “SHT Gas, Sad 

ard Get @, Sk ae Ge al UH wtaaa sea Ht ile La Vl Gry HUH 
Ble He St Sika S A ras HT ag HT Tea 4H eat Vr Het Tee at 

Sa Ta & Ailes Tet Vt Serer F Gat MATT AeA ATI 


CELIA. 

It is no boast, being asked, to say we are. 

aiferat 

Bat Hi ara Vl S, ifr Ger aT ze, Sala Tar TS & SH SI Sas Alors 
al 

OLIVER. 

Orlando doth commend him to you both; 

And to that youth he calls his Rosalind 

He sends this bloody napkin. Are you he? 

aitferar 

ARAS Gs S STG SAT Hl AATSAT HUT LSAT @, SIN Say Ge ST Fa 


PHT Hl Sa cS & fare Ass fre ae ‘seat Uisticis’ HE FX Ferra 
Sl FA GH Get et? 


ROSALIND. 


(as Ganymede) 
Iam. What must we understand by this? 
tmfis 


(THIS & BT F) 
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ares sated 
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Fel sae eH eT ore are? 

OLIVER. 

Some of my shame; if you will know of me 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where, 
This handkercher was stained. 

aitferar 

Ae fore wo wel arch are, a Ge AR at aA Pew Soe aztec g, 
SN a, Ri SIN Het Fe VAT eHTaR Sat a 
CELIA. 

I pray you, tell it. 

aiferat 

4 faa cect &, TH Fell 

OLIVER. 

When last the young Orlando parted from you, 
He left a promise to return again 

Within an hour; and, pacing through the forest, 
Chewing the food of sweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befell! He threw his eye aside, 

And mark what object did present itself. 

Under an oak, whose boughs were mossed with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 

A wretched ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 


Lay sleeping on his back. About his neck 
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are stared 


A green and gilded snake had wreathed itself, 

Who with her head nimble in threats approached 

The opening of his mouth; but suddenly, 

Seeing Orlando, it unlinked itself, 

And with indented glides did slip away 

Into a bush; under which bush's shade 

A lioness, with udders all drawn dry, 

Lay couching, head on ground, with catlike watch, 

When that the sleeping man should stir; for 'tis 

The royal disposition of that beast 

To prey on nothing that doth seem as dead. 

This seen, Orlando did approach the man, 

And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

aitferar 

Shad ae AISA SRST A Ts TA CAPT S fearer cht eff, Tar UH Fe 
fat ite SA HT SET TAT FFA AT, SAK US-AlS Gareit F Gla Sst 
FS STATS SA SST ISH I TT TNT A, A AAT, FAT AST SST AM Set 
Uh Sl OC Ste ase Ste SA I era fe get oe ae Stst Hts eff, 
Th RM site ob Ys, frat erarstt A aa Fh are rg TT TA aft SA 
TAT Slt SRT AIS BAL FCAT aa TAT SF Tse Vl TAT AT, 3 
are us ofagdt Heer arent, farecht erat AN set sea ay Mag, 
Us & et Tel HT AT SH SAAT Sh eT TL RAT HT Uh MASK ATT 
echt He ae fersNT EST AT, St HoT Hee AT, SH ay a SATTSHT A 
daft G se sted & et eu He Fl ach SF Se A cfc SPIT 
itcist Hl Rad St set stett THs ciel At Se MH VE pet TAT, 


ah wep art & flat Set aM Sa art FT Sea F us cH afi, faraeh 
SMT aT ART ee See Maa A a fers ar, ge seta oe fee Tat Fart 


251 


cet eat ofl Satis oe aes Se street art fereett At aife rend BU ae Bet 
Se ATH ch Ser -Sers HT clay aa Te at - aeafes Seat ere -sephet 
HIT Re Het fear oF aeft tsit ser Ries aS Hed Fe Sa, 
ANS Se seat & UTS SAR SN Set UAT fee Ts SHAT UTS, TST ATS 
am 


CELIA. 
O, Ihave heard him speak of that same brother; 
And he did render him the most unnatural 


That lived amongst men. 


diferar 


HAS, HA SE SAH TI Ay H ILA Het Sl ATs; SR SE (BTS! 4) 
att frat att F sat (sitferax aah) Gare srferen PEAT eT aT 


OLIVER. 

And well he might so do, 

For well I know he was unnatural. 

aitferar 

a Car ae & Se Step et fea al sails F sredt ace S aT g fee 
ae feat fea eT 


ROSALIND. 

But, to Orlando: did he leave him there, 
Food to the sucked and hungry lioness? 
antes 


Cer, ATT SACS UE SATA S ; FAT SEA (AAAS A) SA (Sitferat Hl) 
aél ors fea am, afer ae (Siferat) Se RS aT Ate at GMT gt GF 


OLIVER. 


Twice did he turn his back, and purposed so; 
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aren fared 


But kindness, nobler ever than revenge, 

And nature, stronger than his just occasion, 

Made him give battle to the lioness, 

Who quickly fell before him; in which hurtling 

From miserable slumber I awaked. 

aitferar 

ST AR Sea STAT He HU AT SAR Var area at a, ifr Tee cs St 
Safe Bt Tea A SAH ATTA SAM S St SAT Tat S, AK Cas SH FA 
Seta AAT aT SA STAT TE st Set eT G cess & fers Tika fev aT 


Sil sive Ct Sach UTA Vt at eH aH: se MaMa HH aot stgata 
seas S 3S TWAT IT 


CELIA. 


Are you his brother? 


aitferat 

eA TH SAH Tg el? 
ROSALIND. 

Was't you he rescued? 

antes 

ST GH Set & Fare Sey TAT AT? 
CELIA. 


Was't you that did so oft contrive to kill him? 


diferar 


SA TA Fel SST SA ANA Sl SHE ASAT STAT AT? 
OLIVER. 


'Twas I; but 'tis not I. I do not shame 
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To tell you what I was, since my conversion 

So sweetly tastes, being the thing I am. 

aitferar 

Fat on; cfr sta Fae set Sl Tre ae Tad A aS aly Uhh et z 
fer HT OT, Hat HAH Ge Tea STAT SH Nd Sl STG ASTA HL 
werd, faq ede wa ae aT) 

ROSALIND. 

But for the bloody napkin? 

antes 

Cicer BS GS OT BATT? 

OLIVER. 

By and by. 

When from the first to last, betwixt us two, 

Tears our recountments had most kindly bathed, 
As how I came into that desert place 

In brief, he led me to the gentle Duke, 

Who gave me fresh array and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; 

Who led me instantly unto his cave, 

There stripped himself, and here upon his arm 
The lioness had torn some flesh away, 

Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted, 
And cried, in fainting, upon Rosalind. 


Brief, I recovered him, bound up his wound, 
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are stared 


And, after some small space, being strong at heart, 
He sent me hither, stranger as I am, 
To tell this story, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this napkin, 
Dyed in his blood, unto the shepherd youth 
That he in sport doth call his Rosalind. 

zR 
SHH CS Tel AT EH SAT A IS Sia TH Sl HA Sa MM Lee Us 
Sat Hl Ga, SA aie eH Ee ace Rett ge a — AA sea sara) fe et 
F ge Pista TS Ue SAT AT- UTS ST GHA H, Te HSI Sted SAH FH UT ct 
ToT, fret Hel qa Has fou Sa AT CAPT BHM fpaT, SH AS AL TTS 
Ardea fate fear, wah gia are ae (si) BV em TTT a 
TA, Tel SET AT HIS SAK SH Vt Hs Tea fH Sa MS aT Se ATS 
G HS Ha Aes fa Ml FAR GAT FH SN Sah AS] Ga FST TI 
AK AT FS TST AT, TS HTS TSHAAS’ FH TET AM eat SAA 
SAAT STA FAT, SA ATS SH AAT SH He TAF Als, Sat HT CACY 
TEER St, FA HET Hl Hes H FAC Se HH tsa Hi eT AST aT, 
ates CH Sal araMT Rarearht & fery SH ATG AK Gehl SINK Sas SIT Ga 
OUT Sa Be BAe Hl SS SKA cise, He Gea H ae tistics 
HEA TATA @, Hl et fers AS fear al 


[ROSALIND swoons] 
[asifeis aera Bt TAB] 
CELIA. 


Why, how now, Ganymede! sweet Ganymede! 
diferat 


AY, Sell, WAS! Ca Tae! 
OLIVER. 
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Many will swoon when they do look on blood. 
aitferar 
Hy MT AS GA Sad S al Sea TA GU TAT VI 
CELIA. 


There is more in it. Cousin Ganymede! 


aiferat 

Fel see oft Saran resi fears Si aee-aTs TatS! 
OLIVER. 

Look, he recovers. 
aitferat 

FL, SAAT SAT GE Tt el 
ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede) 

I would I were at home. 
antes 

(eit STR) 

IT HAT OR STAT 


CELIA. 
We'll lead you thither. 


I pray you, will you take him by the arm? 


aitferat 

BA Gre Fat STS F THe ford ect J, Far Ta Seach ate aE 
seit? 

OLIVER. 


256 


ares sated 


Be of good cheer, youth. You a man! 

You lack a man's heart. 

aitferar 

ferrd Cal, asta TH He Vt! cfs CHa strat arent feet Aet el 
ROSALIND. 


I do so, I confess it. Ah, sirrah, a body would think this was well 
counterfeited. I pray you tell your brother how well I counterfeited. 
Heigh-ho! 


antes 


F tar até, Fae ehana el are, Hele, Hig ot get Gre fe F rear 
airs at eta El A Tae ferret ace & fer GH SIA Tg HT TAT, HA 
fence atear aaftrra fener aml 8-21! 


OLIVER. 


This was not counterfeit; there is too great testimony in your 


complexion that it was a passion of earnest. 

aitterat 

ae after ret MT; Teer Tet Ht Set SST SA Gra Te TAB fe Tre 
TATA ST ATI 


ROSALIND. 

Counterfeit, I assure you. 

antes 

aah o7, qed otter Rerara 

OLIVER. 

Well then, take a good heart and counterfeit to be a man. 


aitferar 
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sit qerat araea 
Peox GT, GH HOT feet Hage HA SAN UH Sree VIF I Aa Al 
ROSALIND. 

So I do; but, i' faith, I should have been a woman by right. 
antes 

F aet Ht Te S; HAAG, Gel AC Fat UH site ea aTfey) 
CELIA. 


Come, you look paler and paler; pray you draw homewards. Good 


sir, go with us. 


aiferar 


Feil, TEN FET Ths TSA SH ETS; Ta ford S a Ae Sees 
ATM, STAT SARK AT ATC 


OLIVER. 


That will I, for I must bear answer back 

How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 

aitferat 

Haein, wilt Ustiets, Gad At arg aA fesaa HT fee SSA ATA FT 
See Ty CT aI 

ROSALIND. 


I shall devise something; but, I pray you, commend my 
counterfeiting to him. Will you go? 


asteis 


Fae aim, cfs, F qe faadt Hea &, A sitraa At See eT 
AT AT TA TANT? 


[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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ACT V. 

Alechich & 

SCENE I. The forest 

qt 8: WATT 

[Enter TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY] 
[CARH BK HSI Ar TART] 
TOUCHSTONE. 


We shall find a time, Audrey; patience, gentle Audrey. 
caret 

HS, Hest SST, atest Tal; Sa Ae fer waa Prepret 
AUDREY. 


Faith, the priest was good enough, for all the old gentleman's 
saying. 
aitgt 


HATS, SATS Sree AT at actret & fere ate oad Hrs Stes AT 
TOUCHSTONE. 


A most wicked Sir Oliver, Audrey, a most vile Martext. But, 
Audrey, there is a youth here in the forest lays claim to you. 


caret 


BK Siete AIS SHAT SE STEM , SATS, UH Ga Brew sre SA 
aatdis sregehl Afar, Bist, Fel stat F UH Asta 2 Si ae HET fH 
qa sacht TST SM 
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AUDREY. 


Ay, I know who 'tis; he hath no interest in me in the world; here 


comes the man you mean. 

atgt 

at, Farad & ae Hs 2; Sa Sa Sercht Hers ahrg VF Ml Se; TrENT 
STS FE BTS SS aS SAL ST ST TNT Vl 


[Enter WILLIAM] 


[faferera =r FART] 


TOUCHSTONE. 


It is meat and drink to me to see a clown. By my troth, we that have 
good wits have much to answer for: we shall be flouting; we cannot 
hold. 


caret 


Uh faquen al CaaT At fae TR GA IK STA ASM eT St Sart 
al STH, ATS ARIK aM HH ahs fear o fre Ta Tea ae; SA 
Tera att ert; SH ea Tel AerM 


WILLIAM. 


Good ev'n, Audrey. 
faterra 

TTS Sa, SiTgt 

AUDREY. 

God ye good ev'n, William. 
aitgt 

qe ft aps satin, fate 
WILLIAM. 
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ares sfareda 


And good ev'n to you, sir. 
faterara 

atk ofa, arvat ftps safer 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Good ev'n, gentle friend. Cover thy head, cover thy head; nay, 
prithee be covered. How old are you, friend? 


caret 


TS SAT, Stes SA STS AK HT SoH Cit, tr Fae Hl SH Ct; TUT, 
qe ferrct &, Sch Cell Ta fees aret & eI, Ae ate? 


WILLIAM. 


Five and twenty, sir. 


fafa 


Teale Get 1, Al 
TOUCHSTONE. 


A ripe age. Is thy name William? 
caret 

Usp oferas ST) FAT ArORT aH ferferara 8? 
WILLIAM. 


William, sir. 


fafa 


faferaa 2, offal 
TOUCHSTONE. 


A fair name. Wast born i' th' forest here? 


caret 
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Sit erent et aes 
Usb SFE AA Sl FA FER TH Get Se FEAT AT? 
WILLIAM. 


Ay, sir, I thank God. 

fata 

at, Aa, F Tas Hl Tas eT SI 
TOUCHSTONE. 

'Thank God.' A good answer. 

Art rich? 

caret 

‘STAM Hl FAAS" | STSOHT TITS Sl AT TH STAI Vt? 
WILLIAM. 


Faith, sir, so so. 

faterra 

aA ae, AAA, SI-ga TA Tet STAT 2 
TOUCHSTONE. 


'So so' is good, very good, very excellent good; and yet it is not; it 
is but so so. Art thou wise? 


caret 


FSGS BA Tel STAT VI? STL, TET SPER, Te Vt Sear ze; flex aft 
Fes Sth SAC Al S; FSS CilesHst TS HU Aes SH FAT TA TSA Sl? 


WILLIAM. 


Ay, sir, I have a pretty wit. 


fata 
at, far, yee arht aaa eI 
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ares sated 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Why, thou say'st well. I do now remember a saying: 'The fool doth 
think he is wise, but the wise man knows himself to be a fool.' The 
heathen philosopher, when he had a desire to eat a grape, would 
open his lips when he put it into his mouth; meaning thereby that 
grapes were made to eat and lips to open. You do love this maid? 


cater 


GA Feo HEI AT HS Uh HAA Te SAT : “TH Taps aaa ze 
feb Fe MASE @, cifehr U ARE Ge hl UH AE et AMAT Vl’ UH 
apifine arate at at wa Sin aT AY Fear Beh oA at sey one sist a 
Gler Si Sie Hl STIs He A Te fora a; Hes aT sre s fH SK GM 
feru at Ft SH Sls lets & few) eT TH ga ASAT G A HU VN? 


WILLIAM. 


I do, sir. 

faterara 

Fara &, Ar 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Give me your hand. Art thou learned? 


cater 


St STAT VTA ST AT TA Rf eT? 
WILLIAM. 


No, sir. 


fafa 
wel, fara 
TOUCHSTONE. 
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Then learn this of me: to have is to have; for it is a figure in 
rhetoric that drink, being poured out of cup into a glass, by filling 
the one doth empty the other; for all your writers do consent that 


ipse is he; now, you are not ipse, for I am he. 


caret 


Ts TH Hae ae Sta : fone ist ae host STAT Se Te KATH ca SAT Sra 
@; PAA SIT h ST F Hel BIT A Ma Al HTS UH Preawas F 
SSC UH TAA HT Gh HT SAT SA SH EAT B, Teen well cas sa 
Ae S Ustt St fH ae ea’! Sl Bret ier H caer gs gare Ta “sey 
wet al 

WILLIAM. 

Which he, sir? 

faferan 

ae am, fF? 

TOUCHSTONE. 


He, sir, that must marry this woman. Therefore, you clown, 
abandon- which is in the vulgar leave- the society- which in the 
boorish is company- of this female- which in the common is 
woman- which together is: abandon the society of this female; or, 
clown, thou perishest; or, to thy better understanding, diest; or, to 
wit, I kill thee, make thee away, translate thy life into death, thy 
liberty into bondage. I will deal in poison with thee, or in 
bastinado, or in steel; I will bandy with thee in faction; will o'er-run 
thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and fifty ways; therefore 
tremble and depart. 


cater 


123 sat (Ipse) — ter fenea At grt 
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aren flared 


afar, ‘ae’ frecht gee arret eth gators, ferguen qa aM tare 
UST Fy wre a —ser ard (fara SATs TT HAY eT STAT 8) BH AAT 
alae seer crest Fah” Her Mae; Herta se fs ga art 
MAST Bl CaM et, SIM, fave TENT Sa St SUT; AT Tet steae 
BAe & FAT Ta AL STAM; aT ae CHa feb re EX Ha fer A re aK 
rr, Teeth faraatt amt ate Sar aT, Tee strove eet Tera ar ST F 
TS TRS SM, A AST AT TAA AAT AAT KH TS EST AH 
QM HIST SATE Tee ae HL IT F ee Se Gt Maa S A STM 
saferw (Wa a) HITT Stk faear A 

AUDREY. 


Do, good William. 

aitgt 

SSA, Sree ferferaA 

WILLIAM. 

God rest you merry, sir. 

oat Te GT, AAI 

[Exit] 

[Freere] 

[Enter CORIN] 

[eit 1 TART] 

CORIN. 

Our master and mistress seeks you; come away, away. 
Coury 

BAR Aifetes SR Aretfet Trent Wes TE TW 8; Feil, ATT Tell 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Trip, Audrey, trip, Audrey. I attend, I attend. 
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caret 
Teal aA, STS, Teal, SSN HF strat S, F sara Sl 
[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE ILI. The forest 
Ie 2: Wet 

[Enter ORLANDO and OLIVER] 
[SiRCTST AK AtleTaR I TART] 
ORLANDO. 


Is't possible that on so little acquaintance you should like her? that 
but seeing you should love her? and loving woo? and, wooing, she 
should grant? and will you persever to enjoy her? 


wai 


RM Te GES @ fe SoA HA AM Teas H GH Se Ted AM? fe Haret 
FSR St TA SAAR HUT TAN? ST TTS SBT YH ETT Ta HY TT 
Gal? SIN, Wea TEA OK AT FS Sa ETA aA HT? SH SST HA 
& fae gy AS STS? 


OLIVER. 


Neither call the giddiness of it in question, the poverty of her, the 
small acquaintance, my sudden wooing, nor her sudden consenting; 
but say with me, I love Aliena; say with her that she loves me; 
consent with both that we may enjoy each other. It shall be to your 
good; for my father's house and all the revenue that was old Sir 
Rowland's will I estate upon you, and here live and die a shepherd. 


attferar 

Ba 7 Gt aed St SAR a St Va Heh Here Sach MIS, Sea eat AL 
OS AA WEAN, SAM Sah UTA grat HH ferw Ta Wa AL Wea, BHT 
Sah Sat SAAT TIS oh SCH eT — Te AL are Hel A UfeaaT S 
CAR AAT G,” A Seah aT Hel fer te HS A HUTS; SH SMT HT 
oreett cent St ales SA Use AL HT LAI SAL Gl TS TUT Het ferT 
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St PT salle Fe frat HT ER BK ag UK ets FI aeiaa F He Ta ait 
UST HLA Tee TET AL ST, AN eT A eH TSH Ht rife HST SA 
FeT| 

ORLANDO. 


You have my consent. Let your wedding be to-morrow. Thither 
will I invite the Duke and all's contented followers. Go you and 
prepare Aliena; for, look you, here comes my Rosalind. 


a 


Fe AC Tada oa Vl Het St GEN Mel tA Mtl set F Sass SIT 
SA Ca TS ATT Shr SATA SAK CHT TH STAT SAC ULeTAT sh 
qa a; Hilfe Sa, set AA Uses or Tet I 


[Enter ROSALIND] 


Risifeis #1 FA31/ 
ROSALIND. 

(as Ganymede) 

God save you, brother. 
antes 

(ants TTY) 

PTA TESTE TAT SAX, ATE 
OLIVER. 

And you, fair sister. 
aitferar 

st Grant off, Pax se 
[Exit] 


[Freer] 
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ares sated 


ROSALIND. 


O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to see thee wear thy heart in 
a scarf! 


asteis 


ait, fe cat ofteche), fae & ove ba earrh ae 2 ged erg wa Peer 
SE Sa e! 


ORLANDO. 

It is my arm. 

aineist 

wea AT el 

ROSALIND. 

I thought thy heart had been wounded with the claws of a lion. 
antes 

Ha aren fe Re ost SF Teer fer a ale Ht ahh 
ORLANDO. 


Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 
_— 

ale at ort &, cfr Uap sited At SATS A 

ROSALIND. 


Did your brother tell you how I counterfeited to swoon when he 
showed me your handkercher? 


antes 


124 Ra-oret 
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SAT GFE Hg AF eS TATA MT foe Stat Sey St Tea wae Fara at at 
Fa be sete St ar saa fee aT 


ORLANDO. 

Ay, and greater wonders than that. 

ainetst 

Sl, A see ft Sarat states Hel arett are sarah 
ROSALIND. 


O, I know where you are. Nay, 'tis true. There was never any thing 
so sudden but the fight of two rams and Caesar's thrasonical brag of 
‘I came, saw, and overcame.’ For your brother and my sister no 
sooner met but they looked; no sooner looked but they loved; no 
sooner loved but they sighed; no sooner sighed but they asked one 
another the reason; no sooner knew the reason but they sought the 
remedy- and in these degrees have they made pair of stairs to 
marriage, which they will climb incontinent, or else be incontinent 
before marriage. They are in the very wrath of love, and they will 
together. Clubs cannot part them. 


antes 


ae, Hora € fer GH set Gls SM sel, ae wa el fears et Asi At 
CSTs & SAR aise FT NaH fs “A stra, HA Sear stk Fe fasta oe”, 
ae Hh sree ut sat ast & ated set eat aM wAife TrSeT ATE SIT 
AE sem, fererd St a Wem EK SHY CSA CH, UH Ge HT Ter St Ss IR 
FS, ARH TS StS Ss ALT TH, re AL TT Sel TH AB FEAT 
RUT TOT AK ROT TAT Act I SM SAAT SAS Se FAT SA SA TTT 
BA SS MT I SAA dare Fi, Fra Tea Sara Slee SAT AT rb 
Met S Geet St AS TAN S Cae H CAT Sasa S BATS ATT STM TT 
A Se AT Tet ae AAT 


ORLANDO. 
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aren stared 


They shall be married to-morrow; and I will bid the Duke to the 
nuptial. But, O, how bitter a thing it is to look into happiness 
through another man's eyes! By so much the more shall I to- 
morrow be at the height of heart-heaviness, by how much I shall 
think my brother happy in having what he wishes for. 


aii 


are fears a cit Sit H Sach a ge faare set OK SIT aT 
fer, site, afkrat sel eet cafes ct ariat S cea ferry Hea zt 
ahet AY eae oh arco Al retreat feet safer ete, festa safereh 
atcha fer er arg ae lst arene ERT 8 forest Set TET Ft a 


ROSALIND. 

Why, then, to-morrow I cannot serve your turn for Rosalind? 
antes 

A, Aa, A Het HF Gren fere Usthets Ss ar AS sel HK eT 
ORLANDO. 


I can live no longer by thinking. 
_— 

Ff Garett F ata atk et Sit aera 

ROSALIND. 


I will weary you, then, no longer with idle talking. Know of me 
then- for now I speak to some purpose- that I know you are a 
gentleman of good conceit. I speak not this that you should bear a 
good opinion of my knowledge, insomuch I say I know you are; 
neither do I labour for a greater esteem than may in some little 
measure draw a belief from you, to do yourself good, and not to 
grace me. Believe then, if you please, that I can do strange things. I 
have, since I was three year old, conversed with a magician, most 


profound in his art and yet not damnable. If you do love Rosalind 
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so near the heart as your gesture cries it out, when your brother 
marries Aliena shall you marry her. I know into what straits of 
fortune she is driven; and it is not impossible to me, if it appear not 
inconvenient to you, to set her before your eyes to-morrow, human 
as she is, and without any danger. 

atti 

Fare ome At art H ote Sik aiftren sete Tal HTT He AL aT 
at — Fails Hea F ape cH Sl ara Hed S - FSA s TA UH 
SAAS Sted Set Vl F ae salers Tel Hea & fee CH AT AL a 
oH Set St UH seat Tea Ha aU Te Tre ae HA Sl Si a Mt 
SITET AEA UF 3 FAT AT HLA HT AT IQ RTE S ches HS ea TH HA 
qa dan 2 fer arent et ae ot srearg oot anfen, a fee sry afer 
Tea & feu) ale Gre Stesr ce at able HET feb H faherr ast ae Gena 
El HH hl Set HT AT A ANT Ua TGA GATE EST IT, ST ATA AL A 
ware aiferen are ot fee ft Set shly GAT STH et fear aT! ae TA 
Ustfets ch, Stat fect atte Tae SU, SAT Vt A Hed ST HrTAT 
qeert are fares stax sect &, dt fore aaa Ten arg Ht Usa 
wal eth set eae TH sae (Ustfets B) ret HU F Sra fe feet 
at fort Bios oRRafeal S ae Ws B, sik ale ae ara Gre stafererqet 
qairar at Rese senna adi 2 Pease, Rreraa eed ae Poet 
wa H site fart feral athe &, Het Trent ATT Fh UT GST F tI 


ORLANDO. 


Speak'st thou in sober meanings? 
— 

FS Aa TA THAT B HE TW eI? 

ROSALIND. 


By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, though I say I am a 
magician. Therefore put you in your best array, bid your friends; 
for if you will be married to-morrow, you shall; and to Rosalind, if 


you will. Look, here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of hers. 
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ares sated 
tnitis 


F orat far-artt ot Hear GTA , St Wat see CANT @; Tae gas fer F 
Usb HET 5] SEAT TH AT TIS TGA HIS TEA HL AAT, ATA 
ena cat Sat HET; Aho Ale Ta Sher Mat HLA Aree Vt, Tt TA 
FAM, it thifas F St HAMM! SUSY, Tet gat AA wep Stet SI Sean wa 
Set ST eT a 


[Enter SILVIUS and PHEBE] 

[Rerctferra aint Sich ar a3] 

PHEBE. 

Youth, you have done me much ungentleness 


To show the letter that I writ to you. 


thrett 


asm, THs Se oa ahr, fre Ha Ire fever a, (feretferre sl feraree HL 
AY Ted St Sirsa sr sala fepAT zl 


ROSALIND. 

I care not if I have. It is my study 

To seem despiteful and ungentle to you. 

You are there followed by a faithful shepherd; 
Look upon him, love him; he worships you. 
antes 


afe HA ter frat 8 ot yet ware el el Fe A Ge a Hach @ HA 
TAS FSA S Si BES Tech S AT SS, TAR Hess eH THT 
TSA ATA Vl SAAT SN SEM, SIAR HU; TS TEST TST ALT VI 


S aed cH Ae eats ot Tales H Ge Hl SATE AT eT VK ae feneth wetTeHTeT 
aot 7 fear are ae estar @ are forartt At pe GT TSH al 
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PHEBE. 


Good shepherd, tell this youth what 'tis to love. 
threat 


aed TERA, Sa AISTAM Al FAIS fe CAN HET FA SIT VI 
SILVIUS. 


It is to be all made of sighs and tears; 


And so am I for Phebe. 
facfaae 


SAH AAAS SA S STS ATA SA STAY SATA THT; SAT StF hath 
& fare € 
PHEBE. 


And I for Ganymede. 

whrett 

aH tarts & feral 
ORLANDO. 

And I for Rosalind. 

aineist 

ain 4 tsttets & fera) 
ROSALIND. 

And I for no woman. 
antes 

af Piet after 3 fare ae & 
SILVIUS. 

It is to be all made of faith and service; 
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ares flared 


And so am I for Phebe. 
facfaae 


SAT AAAs Sa S VST THIEN Tea SN Ga Ft SRR tet; SKIS F 


frat fared 
PHEBE. 


And I for Ganymede. 
whrett 

aH tarts & feral 
ORLANDO. 

And I for Rosalind. 
aineist 

an 4 tisttets & fora) 
ROSALIND. 

And I for no woman. 
ates 

aie Piet after 3 Pere ae & 
SILVIUS. 


It is to be all made of fantasy, 


All made of passion, and all made of wishes; 


All adoration, duty, and observance, 


All humbleness, all patience, and impatience, 


All purity, all trial, all obedience; 


And so am I for Phebe. 
facfaae 


SHH Ada la  HCUATAT F GM tea, clara chr SMa, Seat HT 
SMT, Tet Wa Hl SMT, Het Se ar Sar SIR aftem Af fears er area 
SAAT, THAT HT SAT, SST SAT SAT, Sella ST SMT, TlaaaT HT SAT, BK 
adler ch fre dan Tear, Hot aS G STEHT aH SAT SAN SH Teh oe 
Fert gl 

PHEBE. 


And so am I for Ganymede. 


erat 
aie Sa fatty & fare a 
ORLANDO. 

And so am I for Rosalind. 
aeast 

ac da fasts rca 
ROSALIND. 

And so am I for no woman. 
amftis 

afte Sa Rat after 3 Pere ae € 
PHEBE. 


If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 

whret 

af teft ara 8 at qe war aa & ere ge wa a aa va Bh? 
SILVIUS. 


If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 


facta 


aft Belt art 8 ah es oe ae Be Pre ga wa ah aa Ae Bh? 
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ares sated 


ORLANDO. 

If this be so, why blame you me to love you? 

aineist 

af Raft are 8 at ges core ea Be ere Ge HS tw wait Bat Bh? 
ROSALIND. 

Why do you speak too, 'Why blame you me to love you?" 
antes 

qa hhae vai aed a ge oe He & fare ge aa Shs wT ATA” 
ORLANDO. 

To her that is not here, nor doth not hear. 

aineist 

SHH HET S Gt TVt ASS, SILA St AL ara) Ga AeA aI 
ROSALIND. 


Pray you, no more of this; 'tis like the howling of Irish wolves 
against the moon./To SILVIUS] I will help you if I can. /To 
PHEBE] I would love you if I could.- To-morrow meet me all 
together. / To PHEBE ] \ will marry you if ever I marry woman, 
and I'll be married to-morrow. [To ORLANDO] I will satisfy you if 
ever | satisfied man, and you shall be married to-morrow. [To 
Silvius] I will content you if what pleases you contents you, and 
you shall be married to-morrow. [To ORLANDO] As you love 
Rosalind, meet. [To SILVIUS/] As you love Phebe, meet;- and as I 
love no woman, I'll meet. So, fare you well; I have left you 


commands. 
tes 


qa feat @, Car fax aa Her; Fe Saher Asal & ate F orga 
a Pee Sa Vl /(Rrctere 4] F Trent wae aM, ale Fae Gap 
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Gl [Pi 4] FTAA AR UAT Ale Hl MAM — Het TH As HAE Tet 
arent feral (Blatt G7 ate cov F feet sitea G arch He GTA TA 
PT, SN Het H MAST SHIM (SARIS G7 ale Het F feet street 
al GTS BOT AA Ges UIE HAM, SIN chet Ta MaAAT 

Fa (fereateere a] Fara ara & ee aah red 3 ake ae ges ge eet 
&, TH Ges AAS HEM, SI set TH MATT SI (aries Gy Atheh 
qintts aoa a, safer sat army firm feria 

GS] Pattee Ta htaht G Cae Hed ST, (SECT et BTR) fErerAM - sie 
waite F feet sitter sl aNl area, H (Geet stra) Free sateTe 
setfeanl Hey Ga MT ahr aa fea e fer Gre FAT HUT el 


SILVIUS. 


I'll not fail, if I live. 

ferafererat 

afe 8 sffaa ter, att sraeer vet ett (tata F SSM) 
PHEBE. 


Nor I. 

whrett 

aera 
ORLANDO. 
Nor I. 
aineist 
qatal 
[Exeunt] 


[Freer] 
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SCENE III. The forest 
Ie 3: Wet 
[Enter TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY] 


[CARH BK High Ar TART] 


TOUCHSTONE. 


To-morrow is the joyful day, Audrey; to-morrow will we be 


married. 

cat 

SiS, BM are Her at a fest S; Het SA MTT SM 
AUDREY. 


I do desire it with all my heart; and I hope it is no dishonest desire 
to desire to be a woman of the world. Here come two of the 


banish'd Duke's pages. 
airst 


Az 


oft ye fer S set aredt g; sik sna cect & fe ae seta wakes 
wet ¢ fF ge ahaa St wm (GET) Sia sas Hl Ted Tl Preah 
Sah oh VI HG St SIC STW Sl 


[Enter two PAGES] 
[at Gat BI TART] 
FIRST PAGE. 


Well met, honest gentleman. 


Weel Gan 
ares fel, wet street 
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Sit erent et oie 
TOUCHSTONE. 


By my troth, well met. Come sit, sit, and a song. 


caret 

HEH EG, sted Feil SSA Set, St SN UH AAT St STI 
SECOND PAGE. 

We are for you; sit i' th' middle. 

FET Hach 

BA Trent fra et ; SAN Sha IVT 

FIRST PAGE. 


Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawking, or spitting, or saying 
we are hoarse, which are the only prologues to a bad voice? 


UEel Aah 


HEA ATS ATATSH Fl SMV HL VU, fear A feu A Yew HL AT AS 
weak fer ea HAT S, ha F aa Sa hat Ae aa? 


SECOND PAGE. 


I'faith, i'faith; and both in a tune, like two gipsies on a horse. 
BERT Heres 


AU AAT @, AT AMAT; SAR SH al aa at as SG UH St aS 
SAK at GMAT FST 


PAGES 


(SONG) 
It was a lover and his lass, 
With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 


That o'er the green corn-field did pass 
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In the spring time, the only pretty ring time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding. 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

Between the acres of the rye, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
These pretty country folks would lie, 

In the spring time, the only pretty ring time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding. 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

This carol they began that hour, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
How that a life was but a flower, 

In the spring time, the only pretty ring time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding. 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

And therefore take the present time, 

With a hey, and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
For love is crowned with the prime, 

In the spring time, the only pretty ring time, 
When birds do sing, hey ding a ding, ding. 
Sweet lovers love the spring. 

art tae 

(I) 


281 


Uh Sa AT Sie Baht eel oft, 

3, ANS, HLS, 

Tah h St Gat SS TSH, 

at Bl BH, St HTT cb ere Wareita Ae GAL z, 
we vat oft ret 8, & oF TATA eI 

wat Ufa at aa Wa STAT a 

Ue & Barat & Sta H, 

3, ANS, HLS, 

Seat eater aie ae at MI 

eet Hl BF, St HTT se ere Waeita AeA GAL z, 
wa watt fad &, fF TATA el 

Tat Ufa set aa Ta STAT a 

SE GAT F SF Sa HT TAT ATW HUI A, 

%, ANS, HVS, 

wen fareartt cheft off charct wer Her eh, 

oat lB, St HTT ce ere Wareita Meta GAL z, 
aa watt fhe &, ¢ Ft TATA el 

Tat Ufa el aa TW STAT al 

BN ae S THA HI TAY cic Sl 

3, ANS, HLS, 

Raich SH AA TL che Tas STAT a 

oat lB FH, SH HTT se ere Waeita Aca GAL z, 
we vat oft rd &, SF TATA eI 
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aren stated 


Tat Uae al aad WH Sra Sl 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Truly, young gentlemen, though there was no great matter in the 
ditty, yet the note was very untuneable. 


caret 


Ga HF, asad, Stettler Se att H spew ware TNt ar, flbe oft Seach cat cA 
ANE-AAVE Ted St TET AM 


FIRST PAGE. 


You are deceived, sir; we kept time, we lost not our time. 


Ueel Aah 


ofa, SA aka GT Aa; Fant Ht GACT F SA GHA ST LAA TST TI 
are aaa cht aH Tat Sat afl 


TOUCHSTONE. 


By my troth, yes; I count it but time lost to hear such a foolish 
song. God buy you; and God mend your voices. Come, Audrey. 


caret 


AH G, St; He Te fear cifehs US Sareachh ch Ts Sl Gree Hs EH At 
em Al TA AMT Hl Stetfaay, A TATA Tre Aras HT TAN SATS, 
aren 


[Exeunt] 


[Fepre] 
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SCENE IV. The forest 

qe ¥: WITT 

[Enter DUKE SENIOR, AMIENS, JAQUES, ORLANDO, OLIVER, 
and CELIA] 

[Sh ARR, CHE, Fie, ANTS, BiTfcTAL BHR AICTE SET TART] 
DUKE SENIOR. 

Dost thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 

Can do all this that he hath promised? 

San Uithray 


SASL, FA Tee Bah v fe AS SH AS Mel HL Teh S AS HU ST 
sar oa fear 2? 


ORLANDO. 

I sometimes do believe and sometimes do not: 

As those that fear they hope, and know they fear. 

aineist 

alco F als ae clea & Sik Helle set ot ac: safe ST aS 
FIM HK S, F SAS fe F asthe Sl 

[Enter ROSALIND, SILVIUS, and PHEBE] 

[Risifeis, fercterra sik Bret 1 TART] 

ROSALIND. 


(as Ganymede) 
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ares sfaredat 


Patience once more, whiles our compact is urged: (to DUKE 
SENIOR ) You say, if I bring in your Rosalind, You will bestow 
her on Orlando here? 


tees 
(aS FARR) 


Uh AR fae a ast TEL, Te Teh SH BATT ae TaAT AE ct: (SAH STAT 
G) aT Hed , ale F sarah Uses Ht el S, at A ST Tel Sea 
aneist al att Sr? (sata Saat flare sietSl S He SN?) 


DUKE SENIOR. 

That would I, had I kingdoms to give with her. 

San Uitte 

Ber at axa, F staat ararss oft Sach (Ustfers &) GT (SICAST Sl) 
aig earl 

ROSALIND. 

(to ORLANDO ) 

And you say you will have her when I bring her? 

antes 

(SiKetST a) 


AN TH Hed ST, HHA SS TSH Th TA SS StH Tres TaN? (Stat SAA 
wet HX AT?) 


ORLANDO. 


That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 
_— 

tar at ae, vet aH att Srarsat Sr TST Sra 

ROSALIND. 
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(to PHOEBE ) 

You say you'll marry me, if I be willing? 

antes 

(BreHt &) 

GF wed at ale F ust St ars a TH Aare Mrat aT? 
PHEBE. 


That will I, should I die the hour after. 

whrett 

H Uar at Heth, et Vt (Rel Sh) He AL STs AST AAT TS 
ROSALIND. 

But if you do refuse to marry me, 

You'll give yourself to this most faithful shepherd? 
antes 


fees ate ga are ret aa G Ba eect a, TT Ge HT Be Ga 
arora rehta al ate ait? (stata ga TSA S orret ae Arh) 


PHEBE. 


So is the bargain. 


thrett 


al ae Get Tet 
ROSALIND. 


(to SILVIUS ) 
You say that you'll have Phebe, if she will? 
antes 
(Fercafarra @) 
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ares sfaredat 


TA ed a fee ga Stat at sey ores TEM, ale ae TEER WS SAT ATR? 
SILVIUS. 

Though to have her and death were both one thing. 
Feretferert 

vet Gt Sa TET SAK Ae, SAT Wee St St aT ST 
ROSALIND. 

I have promised to make all this matter even. 

Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your daughter; 
You yours, Orlando, to receive his daughter; 

Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me, 

Or else, refusing me, to wed this shepherd; 

Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her 

If she refuse me; and from hence I go, 

To make these doubts all even. 

tstes 


Ba CATH Hl AeA aT AA aTaaT fear Vl Sit Sac, Set oot eat aig 
aL STF Vos HT AM TAT — BARCAST, SAT ToT Hl CHIH aL TA SIT 
WSs HT AM TAN - left, TH AIA Mod ST ATA Wal fee TA Here Brat 
aH aT PR Bet SHR aA SAT MTF TH ga SHAG ret Herth — 
fercrferre, TH A les Shr AT TST fe APS ae Bee AIST HA S AAT 
ate S AT TH Sa Mat ATT SH Ste A ga SfoeMTSAy Ht EL LAT el 


[Exeunt ROSALIND and CELIA] 
[ubsikers ain iferar ar Frere] 
DUKE SENIOR. 


I do remember in this shepherd boy 
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Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Saen Uithray 

We sa Teh ash Ht pe wa oe are Pht At ah Slicer ae sarc aI 
ORLANDO. 

My lord, the first time that I ever saw him 

Me thought he was a brother to your daughter. 

But, my good lord, this boy is forest-born, 

And hath been tutored in the rudiments 

Of many desperate studies by his uncle, 

Whom he reports to be a great magician, 

Obscured in the circle of this forest. 

aineist 

AR AS, Teel aR a Hy SH Seat a At At eT amt fe aes STAT at 
Sl MTS A, Ciena, HA TS AS, FS ASAT Set H Aer SAT S SN SAAT 
forarcn ag cist & farsa F set atest arat 8 aera fara oe 8, frat 
Fe UF HEM AAT ST TAA &, Te FH SiTet  HtaL TH stars feral Te 
al 

[Enter TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY] 

[GAR BK High 1 TART] 


JAQUES. 


There is, sure, another flood toward, and these couples are coming 
to the ark. Here comes a pair of very strange beasts which in all 
tongues are called fools. 


y 


Th 
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Fifa Bo G, Ue SAT ATS SEK SAM HLS SAT A HS BATH” F STW Sl 
Bet sect St fate silat sar Wer SST Sex srr er eS fare feet oft are F 
WE St HET SAT Vl 


TOUCHSTONE. 


Salutation and greeting to you all! 
caret 

ae ast al siftrared Sik PAHATE! 
JAQUES. 


Good my lord, bid him welcome. This is the motley-minded 
gentleman that I have so often met in the forest. He hath been a 


courtier, he swears. 


y 


NIT 


TX sed Cs, Sart carta Alfa ae seer are aren streat @ fares 
TRA H SHreit F Pera STAT Sl Fe HEH GAT S fH aes aoe TS ToT eI 


TOUCHSTONE. 


If any man doubt that, let him put me to my purgation. I have trod a 
measure; I have flattered a lady; I have been politic with my friend, 
smooth with mine enemy; I have undone three tailors; I have had 


four quarrels, and like to have fought one. 


caret 


BH ale fone Hr Hig dies Vt at ae Tare Ae olen & fore He 
SHAT Vl HA MST TET TS fee Ml Ha UH Sie At TAS st V1 A SIs 
Sheet & whe Marcha tat S BAK Ste TASTY S A eR Tala fear al AA 
dia afsiat at sate fear 21 FA a an as fea &, SR US aR 
PAT ced St ATT ATI 


6 aah (Ark) — wel aieh ar arel aat  Sa aS Beret 42, wt ale er Fars alt 
BE TA A Ge eT AT 
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JAQUES. 


And how was that ta'en up? 


y 


wie 
AN AS (ASR) HE WE SAT at? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


Faith, we met, and found the quarrel was upon the seventh cause. 


caret 


Ga F, an fie, 3 Ss UT fH ae STST ATs HIT HY A TI 
JAQUES. 


How seventh cause? Good my lord, like this fellow. 


y 


vite 

Maar PRU Hl AAT HA? ATF CATS, BATT Sa Ts HLA 
DUKE SENIOR. 

I like him very well. 

San Uther 

Fa ged Stes S Tas HLT 

TOUCHSTONE. 


God 'ild you, sir; I desire you of the like. I press in here, sir, 
amongst the rest of the country copulatives, to swear and to 
forswear, according as marriage binds and blood breaks. A poor 
virgin, sir, an ill-favoured thing, sir, but mine own; a poor humour 
of mine, sir, to take that that man else will. Rich honesty dwells 


like a miser, sir, in a poor house; as your pearl in your foul oyster. 


caret 
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ares sflaredat 


WTA SATTCHT HTT cht, STATA STIS HTH ar Hes Hl aed Ca Sl A 
Fel as HET AeM &, elas, Ser > art eaTaT StSt & sha, F aa a 
Ae HEH GT Si GT HAH Hl aS SA TS TAS fp STATS 
fret aa Set Seed S si a & feed ced Sl afta, UH Tare art 
creat, fare ett Tae el shed, fered aA, Hear ae AC V1 A TH TE 
stad @, fam, 8 sa sist at cat & fare aes ota cater Tel CT ae 
afta, 28 areata wer sepa at srifer TH Tet eA tech @, SI 
srrent (Ata) aret strat aera Sct H ere Vl 


DUKE SENIOR. 


By my faith, he is very swift and sententious. 
san rat 

arene, Te Fed ot ast aie areTAia Vl 
TOUCHSTONE. 


According to the fool's bolt, sir, and such dulcet diseases. 


caret 
afta, faaser cht aquy ste tet card ard stare aI 
JAQUES. 


But, for the seventh cause: how did you find the quarrel on the 
seventh cause? 


y 


NIT 


CHS, Fe AaaT SRO FAT AT: STR SH Alea HRT F at Te TAA Het 
STAT? 

TOUCHSTONE. 

Upon a lie seven times removed- bear your body more seeming, 
Audrey- as thus, sir. I did dislike the cut of a certain courtier's 


beard; he sent me word, if I said his beard was not cut well, he was 
in the mind it was. This is called the Retort Courteous. If I sent him 
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word again it was not well cut, he would send me word he cut it to 
please himself. This is called the Quip Modest. If again it was not 
well cut, he disabled my judgment. This is called the Reply 
Churlish. If again it was not well cut, he would answer I spake not 
true. This is called the Reproof Valiant. If again it was not well cut, 
he would say I lie. This is called the Countercheck Quarrelsome. 
And so to the Lie Circumstantial and the Lie Direct. 


caret 


SAR Fee Aaa a STAR IH SA atl - SHTSt, We sal Sat ces 
feof F can - ort ax, oftars : ysl UH acant At are ales G aaet eat 
adh die @ sat oat oft, dt ae are fe ae ot oft ae ereferat a 
TR ear Feea ale H sa sar Hear Kraan fer ae stew oS ae 
amet oft, at ae Wat ae Sat Pista Gener aT fe Sar AS Te Hl att 
fa ardt ol ae earns eretita’ Hea Ale GA: Be HET Ae fee 
Ws sted S ael Het TA at, AT ares AL act Hl Tad S Vt HAT HL Taha 
onl ae are sfatsar Hecita ate Fax S ae Ser Sra fer ae ste 
wet arel ret oft, at ae Hel See eT a fe AS Ge AMT HET IT Te 
Plfere MT GLAM HEA AS TA: FE HET Sa fe Ae Bre F 
aet arat wet a, dl ae ae wena a fe Fas HEM el Ae “Heres 
wider ec, Sik Ua at atta st sis F aecHMA SAR “AS 
Te THAT STAT 

JAQUES. 


And how oft did you say his beard was not well cut? 


y 


NIT 


AK feat ae GHA ae Het AT fh Sa aTet Ses G AMT Het aft? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


I durst go no further than the Lie Circumstantial, nor he durst not 
give me the Lie Direct; and so we measured swords and parted. 
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caret 


ofteafcal Ft sts Fac Ta Ae TSA HT A fear aNl eat eft 
AGS He a cea Hl Se ferret Tel ett ot site eee eas att 
AAT BI SAHT SAK SA STAT St TA 


JAQUES. 


Can you nominate in order now the degrees of the lie? 


y 


Th 


SA aT TH HHA Sl Ser Sl Ara Hr aT He Me 7? 
TOUCHSTONE. 


O, sir, we quarrel in print by the book, as you have books for good 
manners. I will name you the degrees. The first, the Retort 
Courteous; the second, the Quip Modest; the third, the Reply 
Churlish; the fourth, the Reproof Valiant; the fifth, the 
Countercheck Quarrelsome; the sixth, the Lie with Circumstance; 
the seventh, the Lie Direct. All these you may avoid but the Lie 
Direct; and you may avoid that too with an If. I knew when seven 
justices could not take up a quarrel; but when the parties were met 
themselves, one of them thought but of an If, as: 'If you said so, 
then I said so.' And they shook hands, and swore brothers. Your If 
is the only peace-maker; much virtue in If. 


caret 


ate faa, Sa args Ore ates aatint Ft Femara ect @, aa at ea 
aM + aatfend alle a, ferret Sta SeTSt fea H sarval AAPA ae 
A TASM : Tech S Mehra S Mea ea’, GES “earETCH EE 

Ura ¢ <acretta ufdtsrar, ot ¢ afhteartcat Ft sire H cerca’, 
AR ards F Hee AAR | He Te aH ae fearhe Ht SsaHT 


27 godt aed OX SSA Gl HHH S ATS ach S HEH Sear AL Moray HT TAT Gerd Sl 
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ama so aft Rafaat a aa Tend S Sik “ale” Brea aT SEAT HCH BATT 
sae fae Gad @ A aaa oT hae se Rafa Fae am fh Ts 
Tae Ge St See + Fel, a ard aT ad Ca ATS SAT WT aM Ct 
Gerd oft, da SAH SG Uh Veta ae “Ale? H ae A WA Gran: “ale 
ag Ua Hed TH F Sar Heal” sik fet SF ay feed BK (Sted AEST 
SAM Ft) TAY AAT Agal AT ALS SAC Stal STAT Ale’ grea St act 
UHH Ufeeenal & : $a “Ale” Bor H IEA TT eI 


JAQUES. 
Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? 
He's as good at any thing, and yet a fool. 


y 


NTH 


AM aes, Fae Ue dee arent areft set 8? ae fret at fase a sear 
Hera S, Be ex Ht fara eI 


DUKE SENIOR. 


He uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and under the presentation 
of that he shoots his wit: 


San Uther 


ae ara sarpfthat at refers & wferfara as Hl ake SAAT HEAT S 
Ht, Tefera apt feoars oot festa ae atett spectra @, rea Hey A Se 
aefers Al Gera Fea e : 


[Enter HYMEN, ROSALIND, and CELIA.] (Soft MUSIC) 
[era's Tsitets HR AICPA FI TAR] (AER Ate) 
HYMEN. 


Then is there mirth in heaven, 


8 eraaa (Hymen) — danarait 4 fare & eat 
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When earthly things made even Atone together. Good Duke, 
receive thy daughter; Hymen from heaven brought her, Yea, 
brought her hither, That thou mightst join her hand with his, Whose 
heart within his bosom is. 


raat 


aa atten ast, crafted ae at art S Sik cat firetenc aia TA ferw 
wala ad z, 

as Set CHT H Set aR Hr Arete Sta SI 

SoS SAH, AT GAT HT STA ATA 

Tat S SA BE TAT AAT B, 


ates TH Seer (Users HT) SIA SA BH VIA A AAT Gen, fra feet Se 
deat sea Fe 


ROSALIND. 


[To DUKE] To you I give myself, for Iam yours. /To 
ORLANDO] To you I give myself, for I am yours. 


tmtis 
[Sym @] Fae al ral aioe &, wiife H sarah Sl (siRetSt a] F 
DUKE SENIOR. 
If there be truth in sight, you are my daughter. 
San Uther 
oi fee ter 2 afe ae a 8, at aa Ae oh ah 
ORLANDO. 
If there be truth in sight, you are my Rosalind. 
aineist 
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oi fea ter 2 ate ae ez, at gH AG Usticis at 

PHEBE. 

If sight and shape be true, 

Why then, my love adieu! 

whrett 

Sit fee ters AR TSN BY, ae Fes Gaz, Tt AL aK setter! 
ROSALIND. 


(to DUKE SENIOR ) I'll have no father, if you be not he; (to 
ORLANDO ) I'll have no husband, if you be not he; (to PHOEBE 
) Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not she. 


astes 


(Sze aire Gy ate sara AY fra set ai, at Ae arg fra et 
SMM (Sets G) Ale TH AL aha Mt VM, dt AT alg aha Mt SPM Ia 
&) ale gH AG aed wet Vth, aT A fone site @ aret aNl eT 


HYMEN. 

Peace, ho! I bar confusion; 'Tis I must make conclusion 

Of these most strange events. Here's eight that must take hands 
To join in Hymen's bands, If truth holds true contents. 

(to ORLANDO and ROSALIND) You and you no cross shall part; 
(to OLIVER and CELIA ) You and you are heart in heart; 


(to PHOEBE ) You to his love must accord, Or have a woman to 
your lord; (to TOUCHSTONE and AUDREY ) You and you are 
sure together, As the winter to foul weather. (to all) Whiles a 
wedlock-hymn we sing, Feed yourselves with questioning, That 
reason wonder may diminish, How thus we met, and these things 
finish. 
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raat 


RK, MT CAH reaHNA EX HLA El Aa Hal SA AAS StI east 
% Peas a rarer dom afe aang areas ale aa a, at faare- 
ers Hl TH & Ferd eT ATS SATS ANT I WH-SHL FT STA ATT 
Sh (GRIST BIR Uses G) Tee AK Tee Hig AT HE AAT et HK 
BAM (SATA SAR ACTA A) TMT AK TERT fet AT FIST 

Tl (iat B) A at Ta seach (Pertfsres FH) AK FH ATST St SABA AT Usp 
SANT Hl ST Ca A (CaS SAR High TH sik gs, Maa dts 
Uh UA Tel Ba Ss, GUS Ahan H ary tect ai (aut @) fara aaa ea 
foare-ciea & Fea We, Sa aT STG CMT eat G Ht, aT ach SraT 
al HH He eh fe Rar ea ha fest SH Ha A Ss Sa STA 
weal 

SONG 


Wedding is great Juno's crown; 

O blessed bond of board and bed! 

'Tis Hymen peoples every town; 

High wedlock then be honoured. 
Honour, high honour, and renown, 

To Hymen, god of every town! 

(farare ta) 

ferare, Fert Sat” sor AER! z, 

STATA TET AR A Sh ST HT SATA OT HUA Set GTS 
38 ferarettta cht ak west oh eT TT: 

fat ga 28 faorestert ar Ge fener SEPT 


9 Sat (Juno) — Farht aera & angen ferare at dat SI 
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are stated 


Rl est h SAT, SAAT Sh HIT 

(38 feats Bl) GAM, Fed GAM, Bik warts free iM 
DUKE SENIOR. 

O my dear niece, welcome thou art to me! 

Even daughter, welcome in no less degree. 

San Uitte 


ALAC cards aeisth, GFeRT Bet We ea V! AA tat fare ST TERT 
TANIA Bl 


PHEBE. 
(to SILVIUS ) 1 will not eat my word, now thou art mine; 


Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 
whrett 


(eretferra 4) Frat ara & et aASHh, Hea TH AL aT; Teeet aT SAK 
rant crank Ht Te A Heo Ste WaT SPM 


[Enter JAQUES de BOYS] 

[Site Sh sites I TART] 

JAQUES de BOYS. 

Let me have audience for a word or two. 

I am the second son of old Sir Rowland, 

That bring these tidings to this fair assembly. 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth resorted to this forest, 
Addressed a mighty power; which were on foot, 


In his own conduct, purposely to take 
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His brother here, and put him to the sword; 

And to the skirts of this wild wood he came, 

Where, meeting with an old religious man, 

After some question with him, was converted 

Both from his enterprise and from the world; 

His crown bequeathing to his banished brother, 

And all their lands restored to them again 

That were with him exiled. This to be true 

I do engage my life. 

Wien St ataat 

Ush-aI Boe Het Get Hse eT G HE Ce cl A Gg Ut Tels SH CAT ASHI 
%, ST a Gal Fa Srest BMT & fae AT al et ast feet ch S TVET et 
Th ae ge Stet A AAT ate Y, Te GH SAH sha 4 sea as HI 
et hl Arse Pena AT, SA Yact St Sach eer F Sach arg Hl feng F 
Ol HN TE HA SH SOA S SR STA A SAT TET AM SIN et FA A TCT 
al Sasi F sas Te UH Is afte cafes G Sacht Herrenra welt ett, Foret 
HS TA TH oh Ae, Ses (STH Tes oh) SI STH SAN SAL 
SARA, Hl GSA 1 HA TAT FAA SAK Ashe Sara PERT Tg gl 
eediahta & sem, oft feared 4 are ard cafepat At 3 cara st, 
Sit PISETEA ob GAT Sash (fA H Srey aferat a) ore eff, Ga: aT 
citer at Seth Be ard Gat Vt gach fore F sro farearth Ft pers TAT ei 


DUKE SENIOR. 


Welcome, young man. 
Thou offer'st fairly to thy brothers' wedding: 
To one, his lands withheld; and to the other, 


A land itself at large, a potent dukedom. 
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First, in this forest let us do those ends 

That here were well begun and well begot; 

And after, every of this happy number, 

That have endured shrewd days and nights with us, 
Shall share the good of our returned fortune, 
According to the measure of their states. 
Meantime, forget this new-fall'n dignity, 

And fall into our rustic revelry. 

Play, music; and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With measure heaped in joy, to th' measures fall. 
San Uther 


TAMTA S, ASTATAL TH SAT TSA SHY ITS H SPH SAAT TSHT CT ST 
Uae sot (Satferae ahr) TH echt Se are Peer TS Vt, TT se 
(sincist ah fier areft sia sett ferret @ fe ae Uae ET 
SASH” Sl - ect, BH ge Sire 8 Sa SST HT aH SAT ATU St Bet 
Uh Sted G YS Sat ol she Seach ae ae Hise et BEM, FTA Hla 
Fray fet AR Ue SAR ATS TSAR &, BT SA as AT aT Te SAAT 
feafe & Saar srest Tee fear TET ga Ste, seft-srt ore VT 
e-sled Hl et He SH ei eat alas S set Rat at ware — Getta 
US Hl ak att age, St BRAT 1 ars Sore SH SH ret SI 


JAQUES. 


Sir, by your patience. If I heard you rightly, 
The Duke hath put on a religious life, 


And thrown into neglect the pompous court. 


130 


SqHSH (dukedom) — Ser He AN Sas stelle STM ATCT Al 
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y 


Th 


A, SRI Seti ale HA saccHt Steh-Sth GATS, Tt Saw A UH aTflsh 
Slat SA ST TET PAT S AN SH MAS AK sl Sass SiS feat el 


JAQUES DE BOYS. 

He hath. 

Wren St ATT 

Serr Car et feat aI 

JAQUES. 

To him will I. Out of these convertites 

There is much matter to be heard and learned. 

[To DUKE] You to your former honour I bequeath; 

Your patience and your virtue well deserves it. 

[To ORLANDO] You to a love that your true faith doth merit; 
[To OLIVER] You to your land, and love, and great allies. 
[To SILVIUS] You to a long and well-deserved bed; 


[To TOUCHSTONE] And you to wrangling; for thy loving voyage 
Is but for two months victualled.- So to your pleasures; I am for 


other than for dancing measures. 


y 


TH 


F S-e GIs STS ga Ohad & ster sath Hecht Heo GAT AMT ST 
Ghar SAT art V1 (See NR 4] F STI STEHT AT AEA Sa, 
STaHT IF SAR SATIS TOT ga fer STITH Vl /SAeIST a] Trent weet 
Fret ch feral Ff gee wa tan Sl /sitferan Gy Gre Teen SH SH ATE, 
at fara cat el (Perera G] Tes Uh IST SAN ATTA fare (FTA OK 
TF Stet ett Ure aT GaN! (eae G7 SAT TAS STAM HUT s feb 
BH ACS St SM Hilo TSR Be St IH AAT ef Se HS Vt ASA H 
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arreiten sfraretat 
ace at arent — safer sara cit Stet GAT HATE] Het ATT AT Se 
SHARE GAL HT Sh FAT SAAT TAT a 
DUKE SENIOR. 
Stay, Jaques, stay. 
San Uther 
Ba, Sieh, ST 
JAQUES. 
To see no pastime I. What you would have 


I'll stay to know at your abandoned cave. 


y 


Th 


FL OA FA FSCS HT AAA TST Vl SMT WeTa FAT Aree S TVS Ss & few 
STAT OAH THT A A SATEHT SASK NT 


[Exit] 
[Frere] 


DUKE SENIOR. 


Proceed, proceed. We will begin these rites, As we do trust they'll 
end, in true delights. 


[A dance] 
San Uther 


OTe TST, TT TAN SH Ba ATA GPT ht SATE SHUT, SHAT fs SA 
SM KI SF Get BRAT H UTI TATE SEI 


[Qe Fe IAT B] 
[Exeunt all but ROSALIND.] 
Rises ai asa ater aft ar Frere] 
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EPILOGUE 
Rice rics 
ROSALIND. 


It is not the fashion to see the lady the epilogue; but it is no more 
unhandsome than to see the lord the prologue. If it be true that 
good wine needs no bush, 'tis true that a good play needs no 
epilogue. Yet to good wine they do use good bushes; and good 
plays prove the better by the help of good epilogues. What a case 
am I in then, that am neither a good epilogue, nor cannot insinuate 
with you in the behalf of a good play! I am not furnished like a 
beggar; therefore to beg will not become me. My way is to conjure 
you; and I'll begin with the women. I charge you, O women, for the 
love you bear to men, to like as much of this play as please you; 
and I charge you, O men, for the love you bear to women- as I 
perceive by your simpering none of you hates them- that between 
you and the women the play may please. If I were a woman, I 
would kiss as many of you as had beards that pleased me, 
complexions that liked me, and breaths that I defied not; and, I am 
sure, as many as have good beards, or good faces, or sweet breaths, 
will, for my kind offer, when I make curtsy, bid me farewell. 


Usteis 


Uh ets HSM, Bl SASK F SAT Tees H AUT @, clea es UH UTA 
oh Veda H fetarg TSH SB SaTeT IST Ml Vl Ale se Tae fe Stet 
MTS Hl ATS Hl AKA AUT Vet S, Trae ot ae zs fee UH Stes Teh HT 
Sree Ht Hera Te Stet Vi fox oft streak eres (HT WEA) FH ferw | 
eal BALSA HT SAAT HAA E, SIT Steed Ale, Bed STEN Fl yas 
AR Ht eae UTfert Vd Sl A FAT HRT S fH H set S, PAifen s St AH 
HST SHER E SNF St UH Hes Tes Hl ACH S IIA: F sa} 
SIH SINT AL GAT Sl Het UH ara at aE Ga ae fea aT zB; 
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SAA H APIA He el Te Vl AT clears fas HF sary ae sg aL Ss, SH 
4 shal @ re Heh A Sita, F THe Hel g, see & fee fra gH 
Fast & ofa wach at — gH ga ares Sl Soa Tee wat Farertt Sera TS 
Testa Fret Sk Sit Tear, Hae Hedt g, sa sa & fore faa qa sited? 
& wfc wad et — ser rent atic Heperee S AS cra z, TAA S ag 
off Sra GOT et Hea — ae fa Mes AN Sia al ae sew aah eI ale F 
ep see atc, aA Sa gest ethers arfeat yet vee sireh, sit yet 
Oe SU, STH Src ara sor a Aap ass ech SA A eee ae 
OR ae Gepeht & fee fared oft Pex etigat aret, A Seed MR AT AEE ATT 
oral TTS, TAL Shegel ee a sacl, Sat Sa Seah, wel SA 
ere feratg etl 


~THE END~ 


~aaTa~ 
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‘ST TAHT et Tae’ (As You Like It) yt arena fates 
xrafiact (William Shakespeare) #f area carat #1 2a 
areh FH, ae Mets ated F aadt art aah aad waa as ae 
attrac  aTe Ht ad S aie Sa Ae reer atlas sf fH ae Sas 
wie ae ater Ft oeafter ae, Brae few 2 act aio F 
AST FH ATA UH Soe LaVAaTU ae ed Sl aiferae a tac 
Hasty Al Sa aT StI aT Sf afew SA AL A awe FTarHe 
TIA Sl Best attrac F areata A aoe feet FT eavtqarsit Ft 
AT HAT @ Pray aiferae SA ATT Ue F gerd H ae F Aaa 
wa el 

oat, pottarst Aree Ae Siferae AT dra & fe Aieeist Sas 
Hott AST H Ae A As Ler Sl HR Hl Ala AaHe Alterac Ares 
Hl SHATAT & fh HMA A As AlCeist Hl ATL STA 

Hott HAHA A AS, Aled Hl SOHC ARTS FH ATet tH 
Zar & He Hod seat Sra Sl Tart SH FY AE wa AT SH ett 
at adistt—aittets, AST FT Tas St att SJ Aafers Ft 
UU Bl SIRT AeiSl SAH AT A US STAT & ld He He Tel 
OTA | 

Aeaist F HATH H Ae Uses At SA Aled ad Ss ras 
fora hotter ft act siterat sa sect |) ater ate Uses ar 
A ATaatt HL Tel Slat S TH HSH AHL Cslers Bl Sa-TeHTaAT 
Ht Aa Far ed Si Attra AT UistetS H ara AIAG Heat F fat 
Set BT AUT at SI 

sat Fa AeAST ATTA BX TEA S AT SA AGA alae VEH F 
Ta Aaa & fh atterae ater St FT SAT HLA AL AISA SAT TET Sl 
ALAS AT USA AL FISH HTT AT ATH Act Scr Sl 

Bet ach Ueilets aie aiterar Ht aitae Sew FT Torey F Het 
wert Sarat A at art 21 Seat A aiectst ate Ales Ft 
Harara He Srl Ss, AL Ase HeatHld Sah flats H sat TH Ha 
ead S, Fe Aaa H fey Gs HT TAH Sl Tae ...| 
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